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T H E remarkable ill ſucceſs of preceding imitatory 


of Shakeſpeare *, would certainly have deterred 

the preſent writer from renewing the attempt, 
were he to be eaſily diverted from a favourite object by 
the difficulties attending its purfuit. But, having lo 
fince adopted the Motto, In magnis voſuiſſe ſat e/t, the 
arduouſnels of the taſk is only an additional incentive to 
his perſeverance. 

As to the preſent performance, however, it muſt not 
be ſuppoſed that he preſumes to think it will in the 
{ſmalleſt degree contribute to deprive his great maſter of 
that honour, which is fo juſtly and peculiarly his due; 
ig. that of being truly inimitable, Had there been 
the leaſt room, indeed, for ſuſpecting the author of ſuch 
a deſign, the profound reverence and eſteem which he 
beats to the memory of SHAKESPEARE, Would have in- 
duced him rather to commit his manuſcript to the flames 
than to the preis: for, however roughly he may have 
cropt the bays, which have been proſtituted to grace the 
temples of the living, he will never deface, with unhal- 
Jowed hand, the laurelled butts of the dead. 

T he truth is, this little picce was a juvenile perfor- 
mance, written ſo long ago as the year 1751, when the 
author was young and giddy enough to amuſe himlelt in 
a ſtuffed doublet, before a private audience, with an at- 
tempt at a pertoual repreſentation of the humours of Sir 
John Failtatf. How he performed his part was then, 
and is now, of no conſequence ; how far he might enter 
into the [pirit of his author, may poſlibly be gathered 
trom a peruſal of the following theets, containing the te- 


® A very eminent writer hath ſeverely ridicule! theſe imitations, 
by ſaying that the beſt he ever aw, had copied Shakeſpeare only 1a 

the tuilowine line. 
And ge mer rote e you, goed maſter ln n. 


ſalt 
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falt of thoſe impreſſions, which the ſtriking excellencies 
of the character then left on his mind. 

Were the author poſſeſſed of that ridiculous mock- 
modeſty, on which it is the faſhion for modern authors 
to pique themſelves, he might affect to treat this work ag 
the paultry jeu d eſprit of his boyiſh days, unworthy of 
his preſent notice, or that of the publick. But, if he 
really thought it ſo, he would have acted otherwiſe with 
regard to its publication : for though he ſhould be forry 
the preſent object of his ſtudies were not more uſeful and 
important, yet he mult frankly own that, if he was 
aſhamed of having written this little performance. he 
ſhould be equally aſhamed of offering it to the publick. 
An hour's entertainment, for a reader of taſte and judg- 
ment, is not always at hand, much lets concomitant with 
novelty. If the writer, therefore, by having agreeably 
amuſed himfelt a few days, may contribute to one hour's | 
amuſement of ſuch a reader, it is the utmolt he expects ; 
or deſires from thi: publication. i 

[t is preſumed, allo, that his favourable opinion of it, | 
will not be thought altogether founded on ſelt- ſufficiency. 
when the reader is inforined that one of the belt judges of 
Shakeſpeare now living, has declared it to contain © 4 
1% very b imitation of Shakeſpeare, par ticularly in the 
10% character of Falitait.” 

This was Mr. Garrick ; whoſe letter now lies be- ys 
fore me — not a letter written to the author (for in this | 
polite and compiimenting age ſuch teſtimony might juſtly 
be Ceenied equivocal) but a letter written on this ſubject t 
above fix ats ago, to one of Mr. G's acquaintance, l 
whom the author neither knows, nor hath ever teen “. | 

| Several of the wri.<c's friends, indeed, have conceived 

this piece might be brought with ſucceſs on the ſtage ; 
for which, however, it uever was planned not intended +; | 
having , 


R. B. F{q; us the author was informed by capt. M 

gave him Mr. C“ letter 
1 The author being ſo far of opinion with De. ſobnſon, that, not- 
withſtanding the many excelicnoes with which Shakespeares plays 
abuund, thre is £4t one of thera perhaps, which, if we rake it all 
together, would go Crwn with an audience, if repreiciited as a new 
performance — Mr, Gatiics fed ally lo be of ths lame op n on; 
A} obler yipg 


, who 
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baving been written as a kind of poetical exerciſe, which 
the auchor had preſcribed to himſelf, and of which he. 
was by no means vain; well knowing that an indifferent 
writer may ſometimes be lucky in his imitation of the beſt, 

'T hat he was ſincere in theſe ſentiments, be thinks ſuf- 
ficicntly evinced by keeping his piece in manuſcript nine 
years, and even permitting it to remain fix years in the 
bookicller's warehouſe after it was printed. Nor would 
it even now have made its appearance, might it not ſerve 
in ſome meaſure to corroborate what the author had elſe- 
where +fferted, with regard to his Review of Dr. Fobn- 
Son's Shakepeare, wiz. that that editor muſt impute the. 
ſevere chaſtiſement he hath received, not to any motives 
of perſonal reſentment againſt him, but to an enthuſiaſtic 
veneration for Shakeſpeare, long ago enkindled and (till. 
glowing with unremitted ardour. 

To cloſe with a word or two to the critics. The au- 
thor foreſaw that theſe mice would neceſſatily be nib- 
bling; he hath therefore, purpoſely left ſome rotten. 
holes in the cheefe. that the poor little animals may be 
kept doing; tor, conſidering them as real objects of pity, 
he would by no means have them ſtarve for want of em- 
ployment. 

He would not have them plume themſelves, however, 
ſo iuunoccrateiy as they ſometimes do, on their proweſs. 
and penetration at the caſual detection of a maggot or 
the incidental deſtruction of a mite 

Ihe reader may pollibly think it a fault that the author 
hath in ſome place» copicd the bleuiſhes of Shakeſpeare ; 
but if he hach ſucceeded in any degree in hitting off his 
beauties, he hopes he ſhall ſtand excuſed, even ſuppoſing 
him miilaken in conceiving fuch blemiſhes neceſlary to 
pieſerve the ſumiitude of the inutation. What lunner, 
who piaqug hunſelf on drawing an exact likenefs, would 
amit a viilinguithing mole or treckle, tho' not altogether 


obſerviag in his letter aboveme-tioned, that there would be forne 
riſque in bringing on fo many vi Shakefpeare's Known choracters in 2 
new piece — It is on tis crcumfiarce, however, that the merit ot 
the imitation in a great degree di prnds; ſo that to bave altered it 


for the it.ge would have ig a f dt menace perverted the dein of 


agreeable 


Writing it. 


— — — — We 


— 


— — —— — 1 


— ä — 


——— CONSENT 


The PR E F A C E. vit 


erg to the ſight, or compatible with ſymmetry and 
beaut 

But, if, after all, the publick ſhould think the writer 
hath thrown his time away upon an inſignificant ſubject, 
I protett againſt their preſent deciſion, and appeal — to 
the ſame public, when lefs intoxicated with the fumes of 
modern criticiſm, and better diſpoted to do juſtice to the 
{nmorta! genius of SHAKESPEARE. 


Jan. 1, 1766. 


D R As 


DRAM ATIS PERSON. 


King Hvar the Fifth. 


GLoucesTER, 


Dukes of 15 D FORD, Brothers to the Kiag, 


CLARENCE, 


Dukes of | Jeux, | Uncles to the King, 


ExXETER, 


Archbiſhop of CanTezaBury. 
The Pore's Lecares. 
Lord Scrxoor of Mas HAM. 
The Earl of CamBriDce. 
Sir I KOMas Gk v. 
Sir [oN FaLsTaAxe. 

uſtice SuALLow. 
Maſter StENDOERR. 
Pl AD WELL, a Lawyer. 
Mirnniparz, a Locor. 


Pavr, . 
Fathers Liwaancs two Friars. 


BanDoLPH. 
Pis ros. 


Pro. 


FRAN CIS. 


Dame Un sulLA, afterwards Lady FaLsTArr. 
ELI EAN OR Pon, quondaw Nliſtreſs to the King. 
Hoſteſs QuickLy. 
Dol TeatsSHEET. 


Bichops, Lords, Officer, Page, Guards, and Attendants: 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


HE ſucceſs, which a juvenile ſketch of. 

this Play hath met with in publication, 
having induced the Author to bring it on 
the ſtage ; he flatters himſelf the alterations, 
which were thought neceſſary to accommo- 
date it to a theatrical audience, will not 
give leſs ſatisfaction to the reader than ſuch 


| ſcenes as he was obliged on that account to 
reject, 


— ——— —— —— ¶ w — 


PROLOGUE. 


SPOKEN BY 


— D 1 


IN THE 


CHARACTER of MERCURY. 


[Mercury deſcends from the clouds, flying acroſs 
the ſtage : Re-enters, followed by a lervant; 
carrying a counſellot's gown and wig. 


A LA MERCURE, equipp'd from top to toe, 
My godſhip's name and quality you know, 
Commiſſion'd from Apollo, I come down 
T'attend this bench of juſtices, the town. 
Aſſembled here ; all members of the quorum : 
To lay a matter of complaint belore 'em. 
The errand's not in character, tis true; 
But what our betters bid us, we mult do. 
Therefore t appear with decency at ſeſſion. 
I've ſtole, you ſee, the garb of the profeilion. 
This gown and band belong to ſetjeant Prig 
And this—our brother Puzzle's learned wig. — 
f Putting on the gown, &e. 
Dreſs makes the man, Sirs, wve/its wirum fact! 
So—now to bufineſs— Hem ! — Ji we/tr1s placet 
May't pleaſe your worſhips —— Forgery, which is grown 
To ſuch a height as ne et before was known 
] fay, a forgery hath been con tted, 
By which king Pluto's myrmigons, outwitted, 
Certain choice ſpirits, in theatric ſhape, 
Have ſuffered from Elyſium to elcape ; 
Of Shakeſpeare's off p ing and ideal train, 
Sprung, Pallas like, from an immortal brain! 
heir names — I have em down — but, to be brief, 
Shall only jutt enuincrate the chict. 


Imptimis, 


— 


— Ty 
——— 
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Imptimis, with Madeira ſwell'd, and ſack, 

There's Sir John Falſtaff, alias call'd Plump Jack; 

Next, captain Piſtol, a notorious bully ; 

And Miſs Dol Tearſheet, fam'd for jilting cully ; 

The widow Quickly, vintner, bawd and whore, 

With Bardolph, Peto, Nym and— ſeveral more; 

Link'd in a gang, each cut-purſe with his crony, 

All arrant thieves and Dramatis Perſone ; 

Bent, as ſuppos'd, to proſtitute to ſhame 

Th' aforeſaid Shakeſpeare's honour, name and fame: 
| ſhall not treſpaſs on your worſhip's time, 

T' explain at full the nature of this crime: 

But, Poets having an excluſive right 

To bring their mental progeny to light, | 

This right's invaded by the party 'peach'd ; 1 

Who, wi et armis, hath th' old bard o'er-reach'd. | 

By counterfeiting of his hand, do ye ſee, 

Feloniouſly to ſet theſe vagrants free ; 

With baſe deſign t'adopt them for his own, 

Tho' Shakeſpeare's property, and his alone. 

Such is the fact ———— A critic were an aſs, 

No doubt, to let ſuch impoſition pals ; 

Nor could a cheat ſo palpable ſucceed, 

But that the captain of the guard cou'dn't read 


No, not for laughing, tho' to ve fav'd his foul ; 
he ſcene and circumſtances were fo droll. 


Piſtol, with yellow night-cap patch'd with red, 
With Mother Quickly was retir'd to bed; | 
And, waking, iwore, by Styx, he would not come, 
Sans preparation, pike and beat of drum. 

Ot aqua-wi/# having ſtole a flaggon, 
Baidolph and Nym were playing at ſnap-dragon ; 
Sometimes proceeding from hard words to blows, 
As by miſtake Nym ſeiz d on Bardolph's noſe. 

With Falſtaff tat Dol Tearſheet, cheek by joll, 
And while ſhe buſs'd his chin and ſcratch'd his poll, 
olipp'd from his thumb, his grandfire's copper ring, 
For love, not for the value of the thing : 
Then ſtole his empty purſe ; but no babe ; 
"T'was only done to keep her hand in uſe : 

He ſwearing, he'd be damn'd as ſoon as truſt his 
Round belly more with Hal, or his chief. juſlice. 


But 
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But this is wandering from the point They te here, 
And on your ſummons ready te appear: 
Pleaſe to proceed then to examination ; 
And be attentive to their information. 
If, as your jud t cannot be erroneous, 
You take this forgery to be felonious, 
The author meaning fraud, I need not mention 
Your iſſuing warrants for his apprehenſion ; 
And when you've caught and into pieces tore him, 
Hang up his mangled carcaſe in terrorem ; 
In flagrant crimes the proceſs ſhould be ſhort ; 
The law is clear I leave it with the court. 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M E N. 
Six Jox FALSTAFF, Mr. Lovx. 
2 SHALLOW, Mr. PaxsoNs, 
ASTER SLENDER, Mr. Dopp. 

Mx. PLEADwELL, Mr. Alcuix. 
Ds. Carvs. Mr. BapoDELY. 
Friar LawRENCE, N'r. Buro. 
Axciert PisTOL, Mr. KING. 
BARDbotpu, Mr. Moovr. 
CorRPORAL NYM, Mr. AcCKmAN. 

_ GapsHILL, Mr WarTkIXxs. 
Or FiceR, Mr STRANGE. - 
Francis, Maſter BURTON. 


PETO, and Attendants. 


WOMEN. 


Dame URSULA, afterwards 

BR1DGt r, her Chambermaid, Mrs. BTN NET. 

Mrs. QuickLy, Mrs. PRab>HAW., 

Dol TEARSHEET, Mrs. Dok MAN. 
FALSIAFF 


FALSTAFF's WEDDING, &c. 


. NE 4 


A Street in Weſtminſter. ({ 
On the Day of the Coronation of King Henry the Fifth. i 


Enter Sir John Falſtaff, ſous. | 


HAT a ſcurvy quarter is this? Not a buſh, 
or a blind Cupid, in the neighbourhood ! 
blood, my legs will fail me ere | reach a 
tavern, Phoo— Phoo—lIt is ſome comſort, 

however, I eſcapd being ſuffocated. "The green-apron'd 

ra'cals, crowding aiter the proceſſion, had well nigh 
made an ead of me. 


SC: BE NE Ih 


Enter Bardolph. 

Bar. O. Sir John, I'm glied have found ye. TI was 
in the fe «rfullelt quandary for you in the world. I hope 
you honour h+> go! no hurt 

Fa . Not it > dea 1 8 wound, I hope ; though Hal, in- 
deed, look'd lowew hat cold upon me. 

Bar Cold, Sit John! | ain a-fear'd we ſhall be in lim- 
bo thortly : for wy | ord-chief juſtice 
Fal Hold thy ill omen d croaking It taithful fervices 

are thus requi'ed, | will turn cordwainer ; vea, cobler, 
and heel-picce old thoes, ere | have to do with blayu- #® 
toyal again Ingiatitude ! | hate it. 

Bur. lo be tuie, Sir lohn, what you ſay is rizh” ; for, 
as the ſong lays, ingratitude is worle than he {12 of witch- 

Trakl“. 
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craft. But I hop d your honour got no perſonable harm 
in the mob: yuu was carried off the terrace, tor all the 
world like a dunghil from Mill-bank by a 'pring-tide. 

Fa. Bardolph, thou haſt the moſt filthy way of making 
compariſons ; the moſt villainous fimilies. Let me have 
no more of them. | 

Bar. Why, they fay, indeed, compaiitons are odorous, 
Sir John. 

Fal. Thine, however, are unfavoury enough. But 1 
am ill at eaſe, and more diſpos'd to ſpieen than mettiment. 
I prythee, look out, and lee if there be a bawdy-houſe 
at hand. 

Bar. What here, ſo near the court, Sir John? 

Fal. Yrhere better? 'Sblood, doſt think there are no 
whores at Court? Are there no dames of honvur ? Doſt 
think Hal hath banith'd them too? Look out, look out. 
Bar. | will, dir jolin. Exit Bardoiph, 
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Sir John Falſtaff So/us. 

would | were in Kaſt- cheap. Mine hoſteſs hath a moſt 
excellent cordial ; and I never ſtood in note need of it 
than now. l he groſs iadignity Hal hath put on me, ſticks 
in my throat; and, in the end, may go near to chouak me. 
T ſhall never gulp it dowa that's flat; unleis, indeed, 
a full cup of ſherris help to clear the way. And then, 
how | ſhall ſtomach it; how [| ſhall digeſt ic. heiven 
knows. At pretent, both wy perſon and Kaighthoo. are 
in jcopardy ; my Lord chie -juſtice, to whole care | am 
commended; hokting me not altogether in goou-liking, 
But no matter—it | am ro be provideo foi, what avails it 
who is my caterer ? | could wiſh never helets, old white 
wine ſtood higher in his Lorathip's favour ; that 1 may 
no: be ſtin cu at table, or in my by d inkings. 1 like not 
ſuch iplenetick temperaments ; ſuch phicguiaticx conſtitu- 
tions; ge braigs, thei never ſywpathize with the wants 
of young men. or make proper allowances tor their con- 
tinual wa e of radicul nor ive — Sblood au as tore 
and as melancholy as a blind horſe in a mull. Bare 
dolph ! where a plague art thou goticn to, caterwauling ? 
 vCENE 


* 
. 
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Enter Mes. Quickly and Doll Tearſheet. 

Ouick. O. Sir John Falltaff ! 

Doll. O, ſweet Sir John! 

Fal. How! mine hoſteſs, and my good veſtal, Mrs, 
Tearſhect ! ſive ye gentlewomen both, good-morrow. 

/ oft. Godil.i ye, Si, John well | vow and proteſt an 
I didnt hy he would take as civil notice of his old ac- 
quaintance : nay, tho't he was created my lord-mayor 
of London. 

Doll. What talk ye of lord-mayors and fuſty citizens, 
zoilip Quickly? Sir John is a courtier, and to be lure we 
muit gratulate him now as one of the greateſt knights in 
the nation — O ſweet Sir John ! 

Fal. Truce with your formalities, Mrs. Dorothy. Ir is 
true indeed, [ am one of the biggeſt knights in the king- 
dom—but, pray, have you ſeen none of our followers by 
the way? Piſtol, nor Peto ! 

Juic . No verily, Sir John, not one. — We have ſeen 
nothing of any of them to day. I hey are all gone to the 
corona ian, | war:ant; and indeed we ſhould have been 
there too, hadn't it been for that wicked villain, conſtable 
Fang. that, by a miſtake of the beadle of our ward, 
would have carried us to Bridewe! this morning. 

Ful. How ! mine hotels and uiy fair Dorothy to 
Bridewel! 

Priek. Even to brivewel I can aſſure ve. 

Fil But how; how ? dame Quickly to Piidewel ! a 
decent church. going widow and a modett maiden, I ſhould 
fav, ſingle gentle woman, to a houie of correftion! why, 
what 

Quick. So l ſaid, Sir John. Nuthook, Nuthock, fays 
I, do you know what you do, ſays | ? Have me to Bride- 
wel, tazs .I fay to Bridewel indeed! a ruptable houſe- 
xceper, that has paid! {cor and lot, and born the buithen 
ot halt the paiith any time theſe twen'y years 

Fa. That thou haſt, hoſteſs; of the male half, Til be 
tworn for thee. 

Quick, Beſides, favs I, do you know Sir John Fal- 
Kaff? favs I. — Iouch a hair of Mrs. Dorothy's bead, 

B 2 lays 
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ſays J, and Sir John will make you ſmart for it, ſays J, 
every bone in your ſkin, ſays J. 

Fal. And what faid the raſcal to that? 

Dutch. Said, Sir John! he ood mumchance, and 
ſpoke never a living ſyllable, but ſer his vinegar-viſag'd 
catch-poles upon us; who faſtened their claws into Mrs. 
Tearſheet's beſt kirtle, and tore it into as many rents and 
tatters, as there were in the old tapeſtry hangings | pawn'd 
to fit your honour out for the laſt expedition. 

Fal. Pſhaw ! 

Dal. Yes indeed, Sir John made a mere tatterdemal- 
lion of me. But we did fo tongue the leather-ear'd vul- 
tures 

Fal. That they were glad to looſe their gripe to get rid 
of vou, I ſuppole. 

DPuick. Nay, Sir John, I was oblig'd to perduce an 
angel to convince them we were not the parties indicted. 

Fal. Infidel rogues! would nothing leſs than the teiti- 
mony of an angel convince them? 

Quick. Ay I knew how Sir John would take it. O, 
how ſoundly will the knave conſtable be {wing'd for this! 
a jack-in-office raſcal ! we ſhall cure the blue-(kin'd run- 
nion of his itch for whipping, I warrant ye. 


© (- L. N E V 0 


Re-enter {ardolph 

Bard | have been l:oking ail about, Sir John, but! 
gar nat find one. 

Si-. What is it S John wants, Mr. Dardoiph 7 

Ear * bawdy-hone. unitrets 

Buick. O jeſu-Nlattia! Mrs. Dorothy. 

Fe. How, firrah ! did not I fend thee to look out for 
a houle of civil enteitaininent, where I might repote my- 
felt atter my fatigue * What, you rogue, wouid you 
make of me, here, before theſe tuperabundantly-virtuous 

entlewomen? 

Du,. Yes, indeed. Sir John, and fo to de ſure we 
are: for, in good ſooth, no-body nged be aham d of their 
civiliies to your honoutr's kn'ignthood. And as to 2 
houſe of civil enter ainment, Sir John; here is one hard 
by, where the knights and lords, and all the great gen- 

| tlemen 
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tlemen of the court, are entertained, both by night and 
by day as civilly as at their own homes; and by gentle- 
women as kind to them, I warrant ye, as their own la- 
dies themſelves.—A houſe of civil entertainment, a baw- 
dy-houſe truly! Why, | keep a houle oi civility myleit, 
and I would have you to know Mr. Bardolph——— 

Bar. Nay. nay, tis all one: what Sir john pleaſes. 

Quick. Yes, by my truly, and fo I think it ought, for 
if Sir John recommends you to the king ——— 

Dol. Nay, were I Sir john, I'm fure | would never 
promote ſuch a clown as Bardulph at court. ; 

Bar. Ah! Dol, Dol, I am atraid our promotion. will 
be at the gallows. If Sir John has any intereſt with the 
hangman, he may get me preterr'd, perhaps, to the top 
ol the ladder, 

Dol. Why, how now, varlet ? 

Quick. Do you hear? do you hear, ſweet Sir John? 

Fal. Ay hoſtets, Bardoiph is ſomes hat blunt: but, as 
for the king 

Onick, Heav'ns bleſs him! a ſweet young prince he 
was; and, to be ture, a gracious king he is. But what 
of him, Sir Joka ? 

Fal. Why, marry, — hang him, hoſte's— Treaſon mull 
out as well as murder. 

Dick | am maz d Sir John; why, how is this ? what 
a goodneſs] when— where— 

Dol. Huw 1s this, good Bardolph ? 

Fil, Why, I will tell vou how it is. That ſame un- 
gratcful, ſneaking, piticul raſcal, we are ſpeaking of, is 
turn'd fanatick. | 

Quick. Fanatick ! the king a fanarick ! 

Fal. Ay, fanatick, pre{bycer. biſhop, it you will, Let 
his crown be his mitte; | care nor. 

Dt. We don't take yuur meaning, Sir John. 

Fal. You muit know then, Dol, that after having, 111 
pure love and affection, ridden pott day and night tour- 
ſcote and odd miles, to congratulate him on his acceſ- 
ſion, and condole with him on his fatber's death; initead 
ot b dding me we!coie to court, be pteach d me my 
own tvnerat ſermon. 

Lui k. A iuncral ferman ! - 

Fai. Ay, holleſs ; for at the end of his diſcourſe he 

B 3 ordet d 
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ordet d me to be buried alive, at ten miles diſtance from 


the court. And, to make this unnatural interment the. 


ſurer, he has appointed my Lord chiet-juſtice his under- 
taker, to fee the diſpolal of my corpſe. 

Quic . Buried alive, quoth he! what, what is in all 
this ? | 

Fal. In plain terms, dame Quickly, your gracious 
king hath baniſh'd me the preſence ; and, till he grows a 
graceleſs prince again, | am forbidden to approach his 
perſon, within ten miles, on penalty of being hang'd, 
Take ye me now ? 

Puick, O Jeſu ! is it poſſitable? 

Dol. Ah, ha! is it ſo? fits the wind in that quarter ? 

Avic. Well, as I am an honeſt woman, who would 
have thought it? it is a world to ſee! 

Dol And fo, Sir John is in diſgrace ; ſtill plain Jack 
Falſtaff and one of us! ha! ha! ha! poor blown Jack ! 

DPuick. A lad diſappointment, indeed. Sir John! but, 
in good faith, things fall out fo odd. and the world goes 
ſo wrong, that the times are fo hard; that here, there, 
why, no longer ago now than yeſterday, was I obliged 
to pay the lord-knows-what-all away for one thing ov 
other: and then my misfortune to day; an angel to the 
conſtables ; and beſide this comes the day after to-mor - 
row, when I maſt make up a ſum for the wine-mer- 
*&hapt : wherefore if your honour would but diicharge 

. in Eaſt-cheap; becauſe, as why, yout ho- 
nour know: 

Fal. How's this, dame Quickly ? 

Quick, Becauſe, I fay, as why, your honour knows, 


ſeventy odd pound is a great deal of money for a poor 


widow woman to loſe. 
Fal. W hat talk you of loſing, hoſteſs ? 
Buick. True, Sir John, as you fay, to be ſure, I 


ſhall not be willing to loſe it: for the law is open, and | | 


know which way to get my money. 

Fal. | am glad thou doit, hoſteſs : as in that caſe I need 
not give mytelt the trouble to pay thee. The law is 
open, fſav'tt thou? Ay, like a mouſe-trap, on the catch 
for nibling clents. Enter thy action, and Iwill hold 
thee a gallon of ſack, thy Ceparted huſband will get out 
of purgatory ere thou out of the hands ob thy lawyer. 


Quick, 


| 


, — 
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Quick. Nay, Sir John, you need not twit me upon. 
that. You need not fling my poor huſband's foul in my 
teeth. He has not been gone fo long; tho for the mat- 
ter of that, he might have been in heav'n before now, 
hedn't | lent you the money Mr. Dumb ſhould have had 
to ſay maſſes for him. Yes, Sir John, you have put into 
that great belly of yours what ſhould have got my poor 
huſband out of purgatory, and now you reproach me for 
it. Had he been ſtill alive you would not have us d his 
diſconſolate widow thus. You wouldn't, Sir John. 

Fal. No, I'll be ſworn I ſhould nor. 

Puick, Well then, Sir John, out of charity, if it were 
nothing elſe, you ought to repay the money. Nay, if 
you don't. III, pray night and day that you may be 
haunted by his ghoit Heaven reſt his ſoul. I would 
he might never fleep quietly in his grave, till he has 
made you pay me. 

Fal. Go to, thou art a fooliſh woman: with good 
words thou mayſt be paid. 

Quick. No, Sir John, good words will not do. I 
mult have money, Sir John, The prieſts won't get a 
ſoul out of purgatory without money. Belides, Sir 
John, good words are no payment, I can get no body to 
take them : good words will not do with me. 

Fal. Well, well, I ſay you may be paid 
Puick May! Sir John, I muſt.— You have thus 
ſhuffled off and on me, a good while; but | nut, eget = 
he paid, I mult ———— 

Lal, Heigh ! heigh ! wilt thou raiſe the neighbour- 
hood upon us ? If thou art clamorous, I will have thee 
duck d in the 1 hame>, for a bawd. What, a-plague, 
art thou drunk ? A good-natur'd wench. as thou art, if 
it were not for thy ſhrill tongue and vixen humours. On 
the honour of my knighthood thou ſhalt be paid. Doſt 
thou doubt mine honour ? | 

Quick. Why, vir John, to be ſure, no-body would 


ſcruple to conſide in your honour's honour : bur then you 


know vir John (no-body better) what honour is It will 
neither buy coals nor candles; nor will my landlord take 


it for rent, nor the merchant for ſack or therry. But 


would you give me only the half in money, and leave 
the 
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the reſt to honour; ſo that a body might keep open 
houſe, Sir John. That would be doing ſomething 

Fal. Nay, it thou wilt be advis'd, I will do more for 
thee. —Bardolph ! forget not to go (when | fend thee) to 
the caſhier, with whom | left a thouſand pound this 
morning, and tell him to facisfy Mrs. Quickly forthwith, 

Buick. A thouſand pound! 

Fal. The times are not fo bad, hoſteſs (thanks to our 
friend Shallow) but we may yet have a merry bout in 
Eaſtcheap.— How ſays my Dol ? 

Dol. Nay, you know, ſweet Jack, I was always at your 
pleaſure there. 

Qui. That I will fay for her, and a ſweeter- natur d 
better hearted creature never lay by the fide of a true 
man. But, goodneſs heart! why do we tarry here, 
when Sir John complain'd of his being fatigued, and was 
looking for a houſe o civil entertainment? Iwill ſhew 
you the way incontinently, Sir John. 

Fal. I thank thee, hotiteſs; I am now ſomewhat re- 
cruited, and will endeavour io reach Faſtcheap. And 
yet a cup of ſack, by the way, I think, would not be 
amiſs. Let us in. [ Exeunt, 


& CE N- E VI 


8 A Gallery in the Royal Palace. 
Enter Earl of Cambridge an! Lord Scroop of Matham 


meeling. 
Scroop. My lord of Cambridge! wherefore doſt thou 
leave 

The preſence thus, to ſkulk in holes and corners ; 
Indulging thy ungovernable ſpleen ? 
My lite ot t, ere tis long thou'lt be obſe:v'd ; 
King H ry muſt be blind he does not mark 
Ihe clouds of treaton low'ring on your brow. 
By neav u yuur heart's leen plainly in your face. 
Rebellion threatens in your very looks. 
Caſt off thole trowns, for thane ; and wear a {.nile, 
As it not Henry. but your ſelf were king 

Cam. Now, by th mino tal Eau rds hongur'd ſhade, 
I cannot dot his pomp co onation 
Hach let wy Ricriog ſpicits up in arws, 1 

in 
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I'm ſtung with ſcorpions that I tamely ſuffer 
This limb of the dead tyrant Bolingbroke : 
T” ufurp the throne of my wite's brother, Mortimer. 
Deriv'd from Clarence, the third Edward's ſon, 
Whole birth preceded that of John of Gaunt; 
Tis clear, in point of right, that Richard's death 
Left him the taireſt title to the throne ; 
And thall he live, ſecluded trom the light, 
To breathe the dank des of unwholeſome priſons ? 
To waſte the flow'ring ſeaſon of his days, 
Coop'd up within a nook of fix toot ſpace, 
' Ot all that kingdom to the which he's heir? 
No, by the blood of York, that fi ls my veins, 
T1 right him yet. He yet ſhall be a king. 
Scrocp. Soft, Cambridge, ſoft — ſtone walls at court 
have ears, 
Know'ſt thou not that? I hate as much as thou 
The tvrant houſe of Lancaſter. But, ſtay ; 
We are not yet in ſtate to pull it down: 
To ſhake it were at peril of our heads. 
Remember Percy, Worceſter, Haſtings, Scroop, 
And others, the firſt nobles in the land, 
That idly perifh'd in this deſperate cauſe. 
Blood hath already been too freely ſhed _ 
In this ſtill thirſty quarrel: ſhali we raiſe 
The flecping axe to fall but on ourſelves ? 
No, te thou wary, cheriſhing thy hate 
No more than is conſiitent with thy ſafety. 
Cam | cannot bear to fee this truant youth 
| 1 hus diſappoint our boldeſt expectations. 
It pours cold water on my {moth'ring hopes, 
1 Tt hat blaz'd at the deceate of hated Boling broke 
| Scro:p, Had Harry prov the idler we expected; 
There had indeed been hopes tor Mortimer : 
But now , 
Cam. Oh! I could go to daggers wita him, 
To lee his grave demeanour and addreſs ; 
But yeſterday with thieves a pot-companion, 
The ſcoff and nay-word of each manly tongue. 
I'm all on fire, to hear his ſober prate, 
See his mock-majeſty and poitly mein, 
do aping royalty, that all his peers % 


Cry 
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Cry out in wonder of their gracious king. 
Lord Scroop of Maſham, ſwear thou art my friend. 
Scruep ST what now ? halt thou not found 
it oft 
Cam. | have—no more—ſhall Mortimer be king? 
Scroop. With all my heart: would 'twere in Maſham's 
wer! 
But ſteep and many are the ſteps between 
His lowly cell and England s lotty throne : 
Steps which, at preſent, none may fafely tread, 
In filence, therefore, hope for better times, 
And bear thee evenly till heav'n ſhall ſend them. 
Cam. I cannor, tho' at hazard of my head, 
I was not form'd to play the hypocrite, 
Or wear a face that's !oreign to my heart. 
Harry regards me with a friendly eye, 
Profuſely ſhow'ring on me daily tavours, 
As if he ſought to win me from mylelt : 
Methinks I would not give him toom hereafter 
T'upbraid my foul with that foul fin ingratitude. 
Scroop. How ſay'ſt thou? am not I in favour too / 
But what of that? doſt think wha: kings beltow, 
Is givn in love? truſt me, tis policy; 
Mere policy! they mult be lery'd— to you 
What gives king Henry more than is your own * 
For well he knows. that next ro Mortimer, 
Your wife lays claim to th' crown. —Refpetting me, 
Think you not Harry builds upon niy ſet vice? 
His kindneſs too may bribe me to forget 
A Scroop was once beheaded by his lather, 
But, it | do forget it, or forgive, 
May heav'n forget me in my laſt diſtreſs! 
Cam. And yet, methinks, revenge ſo deeply rooted 
Might make diſſimulation deeply painful. 
For me, I know my heart's ſo full of hare, 
TT hat ſhews of love but hurt me to the foul. 
Scraep. Why what a ſqueamith conicience, lord, 12 
thine ? 
Not brook hypocriſy ! what elſe is made 
The univerfal buſineſs of mankind ? 
Mark but the th iving features of the world: 
There's not a male, of half a grain vi wit, 
From 
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From childhood upwards, ev'n from ten to eighty, 
But is an arrant hypocrite. The ſchool-boy, 
Nat ute whipt out of him and barerac'd honelty, 
Plodding with vacant ear and laden eye, 
| Follows the teicue, poring o er his book, 
Ait he conn d his leflun ; while abroad 
His abſent mind is robbing groves and orchards, 
Or tcamp ring o'er the fields in truant play 
Grown up to manhood, the hor blood of youth 
Urges the.luſtful ftripling, in the dark, a 
Io the rank ſtews in lanes, blind ſtreets, and allies ; I 
| W hence, ſkulking ere tis light, he dons the maſk i 
| Ot tobernets demu e, to cheat the day. 1 
See next the worn-out ribaud, pait his labour, 
Scarr'd by the goujeres of his younger days 
Voith him hypocrity urn d infide out, 
He puts the maſk on with the worſt fide outwards, 
And chalte, pertuice, hites (trumpets to abule bim. 
In each condi ion, age, and ſtate of lite, 
Thus ſeem men good or bad. they're ſo far neither; 
Better or woile they may : but all agree 
To dupe each other by hypocnity. 
Cam. Whu argues this but poverty of ſoul ; 
The ſneaking cowardice of narrow minds? 
Scrap, Cambridge ! we live but in a narrow world. 
Had individuals all che fouls of kings 
Thi g'obe would be oo little to contain them 
Euch graſping at a kingdow tor himſelt. 
But at thou lo ditpos d; to Harry—go. 
Lay ope thy honeit heart, and in retu'n, 
Hel rake thy head. How weak is this impatience ! 
I'm ever-bound co Mortimer and thee ; 
But let us not run headlong into ruin. 
Fo unc's a fickle nuſt et and a coy one; 
Let us, attentive. wait her lucky minute: 
Lis hers to thape occaſion, ours to teize it. 
Car. Inmpiticnce! lay lt thou? cant thou, Scroop, 
toteſee 
A glimple of aught that in the womb of time 
Miay vield a tairer eaſon for iuccels ? 
Thou know it we've many ſtaunch and loya! friends; 
And what will boot delay? revenge bath ſigh'd 
; Uaſatisfied 
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Unſatisfied too long ; and deſperate ills 
Demand a deſperate cure. 

Scrosp. II tell thee what. 
Thou know ſt th' enormous riches of the clergy 
Have ſet the envious barons on their backs, 


Who mean, th' enſuing parliament, to ſtrip 


The church of half its overgrown poſletlions. 
This, with the late encroachments of the pope, 
T hat gall the king, as touching his prerogative, 
Will likely raile commotions in the rezlin, 
And form diviſions, we may profit by. 
Cam. As how? | 
Scrcop. Thou muſt, by all means, chime in with the | 
clergy ; 
And raile an intereſt in the court of Rome. 
Aſſure the legate of your pious zeal, 
And that ot Mortimer. to th holy ſee: | 
Forgetting not how willing he'd have been, 
If England's king, to yield the nomination 
Ot biſhops and their ſpititual hangers on, 
Throughout the kingdom, to his holineſs: | 
Hinting beſide the payment of th' allegiance 
And tribure fiſt ex+Cted of king John. 
Cm. How inay this tpeed ? 
Scroop he ciergy on our fide, 
Should our \oung king break alſo with the French, 
As in all likclinood he raſh.v will, 
he ſtate in terinent, Rome and France our friends, 
Something may be attempted wi.h tucceſs. 
Cam By Heav'n, i.oid coop, thou hatt a plotting | 
head 
In ſuch a criſis, what mav not be done? 
$cra pþ Mean-while, | undertake to urge the king 
In bis ſeſentmen gainſt both Ro-ue and France. = 
Bur huth, be gonz—otf this another time 
Yon g es he king I'm bidden to his cloſet: | 
B. ke on 1-c:er buſineis. When we meet, 
Hold we, in publick, e er dit rent minds. 
Ditlwutation as the means is honeſt, 
When honett is the end we mean t' obtain. 
Cam. Well, as | hope cut time is near at hand, 3 
Wt! 
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[ will diſſemble, ſmother up my thoughts. 
And mutter as diſcreetly as | may. [Exit Cambridge. 


SCENE VS. 
L:ird Scroop, Vl. 


I fear this raſh-tongued Cambridge will not wait 

The letting on. A hot-brain'd cuckold tis, 

That ſees not into th' mill-ſtone tho' I pick it. 

He dreams of England's crown in right of 's wite, 

O'er whom | reign, the ſectet paramour. 

Could 1 ſhake Lancaſter's tall houſe to th' ground, 
Cambridge and Mortimer might tumble too, 

And both be timely buried in he ruins. 

And then who knows (things ſtranger have been known) 
But I, her wedded Lord, may mount the throne. {| Exit. 


SCENE VIII. 4 Street. 
Enter an Officer of the King's Fluſha'd «nd @ Friar. 


Ofc. There, good triar, thou bait it: it would indeed 
little conduce to raile the king's wikdom in the . 
eltimation of the world. 2 have it thought in the powe 
of iuch uns orthy men as Fal'tatt and Thy cow, to ot 
him 1.mpiicr iy into all thote extravagances under whit 
the character ot his youth fuffer d and yet lo it would 
g near o be lulpected. 1 is olnets mould now act o- 
Wards then V. 1th TILT 1} 4 lever ** 

Friar on. well obicrv'd. I cov 1mment, therefore, m y 
Loid-chict: Longs prucence, in treating their wicked 
net: 45 l fra: and wil [CA I „ undelt ase O commune 
with theu, on the "4 evVous ENUr ity of their vitlolute 
lives. I have already 4 god pen tent iu a tall ſue com- 
panion ot dus niguneis. 

MN. A the-cempanion ! who is that ? 

Friar, | may not tel her name, unleſs indeed to a 
friend, under che veil o. leciecy. Ihou knen Ned 
Poins: he ha a filter 

Ofc. A tav rite of the prince, belike. I nerve head 
of thi s before ; his highacts then, it teems; had dilcretuun 
in lils wildnels. 


C 
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Friar. This wench is allo of ſuch good accompliſi- 
ments, that 'tis no wonder he ſhould pay her deterence. 

Ofc. Nay, it appears the king held Poins in leſs ditdain 
than any of his fellows, by his providing him with an ho- 
nourable poſt, unleſs 

Friar. Yet this thou ſeeſt he has done prudently, by 
placing him at diſtance from his perſon. 

Offic. That's true; and yet, for all that, if one might 
whitper the truth, Poins is perhaps more indebted, tor 
his preterment, to his ſiſter's beauty, than his own deſerts. 

Friar. With this we've naught to do. Let us not hint 
at cenſure now; having ſo juſt a cauſe, from his high- 
neſs's ſudden retormation, to be thanktul that England is 
lo well king'd. 

Offic. I herefore, good father Paul, to the buſineſs in 
hand. —My Lord-chiet-juſtice would have you begin with 
Sir John Falitatt, the captain general and ring-leader ot 
this vicious troop. It you can diſpoſe him to any good, 
ſomething may be hoped for in the reſt. 

Friar. | will uſe the means; and yet that Falſtatf has 
been untoward from his youth up. I knew kim, when 
a boy and page to Mowbray, duke of Norfolk, even 
then he ſurpaſſed in roguery al! the unlucky pages about 
the court. For indeed he had a ſhrewd wit: but what 
a mile;abie ute he has mace ot it! - Well, heav'n pardon 
hk: It, 

(ie, And convert him too, good father. 

Frier. Amen to that Fut, pray, whe'e am l to find 
this wicked knight? I am told he is teldom out of ſome 
houle of cirnal recreativa : mult I teach morality in a 
bawdy-hbouie * | 

Offic. hefe are few places, tather, where it is more 


wanting. 


Fr:ar. But the honour of my funCtion—T way perhaps 
be indece” tly intulted. 

Ofc Or that you need not be afraid. The eye of the 
uw is en them, and they will no doubt tand on their 
g buli1viour ; being tenhible it is only through the le- 
nit ot my Lord-chict-juttice. that the king's order of ba- 
nilkmeut is not riggruulty executed again then. 

Friav.! will attend then probates 

Offc. Ii Lotahip weuld hate you biing Falſtaff over 

9g 
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to retire into a monaſtery, if pollible ; but thou wilt fee 

what may beſt be done with him; and on thy report his 

Lordthip's farther pleaſure will be known. Farewel, good 

father, I will ſee thee again at the priory. [Exit Officer. 
Friar. God be with you, Son. 


SCENE IX Street continneil. 


Fiiar, Sslus. 

will go; but I fear my miſſion will prove as fruitle(s 
as that of many other Apoſtles, ſent among the infide]s. 
As there is no danger of martyrdom, however, I am con- 
tent—Perſuade Sir John Falſtaff to turn monk! could [ 
work miracles, indeed, and, liße St. Thomas, turn an 
Ethiop white, ſomething might be faid for it: but, as it 
is, I deſpair of converting an old deboſhee from wo ſuch 


prevailing herefies as the whore and the bottle. (Exit. 
SCENE X. Street continued. 


Enter Fujlice Shallow and Maſter Slender. 

Len. I wonder now, coz; when you know what a 
deſperate kind of a hoirible man Sit ſolin is, vou tould— 

Sal. Tur - Fut—!I tear him not; there's ne'er a Sir 
John Fal baff in the nation ſaail over-reaca me. 

Ser But what's done cannot be heipd, coz ; he over- 
reach'd you now, as I take it, when you lent him the 
money. 

Shal. Well, couſin of nune, then it is my turn now to 
over-reach hin., and get it again, 

Feu. ' hat, indeed, cousin Shallow, to be {ure would 
be quite tight; tit tor tat, as we fav in the country; but 
then he is ſuch a bloody-mincied caitiff; you know he 
broke my head once tor nothing at all: and if he thou'd 
get an inkling that you are going to law with him, O 
Lord, O Lord, I mall never Ileep in quiet again. 

Shal. Poh, you chit, it he breaks the peace, I ſhall 
know what to do witn him, | warrant ye. 

Jen. Ay, there indeed, coulin, ecod, I did not think 
of that. If I am in tear of my life, | can antwer taking 
him up with a warrant, and binding him over to his good 
behaviour. Suppoſe therefore, cor, we fwear the peace 

C24 azalalt 
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a gainſt him firſt, and lay him falt by the heels before we 
enter the action —And yet | don't Know, if I might ad- 
viſe ye, I would waſh my hands of him, and thank God 
| was rid oi a knave. 

Val. And fo lote my thouſand pound! 

Sen. It 1 might adviſe ye, coz. 

Shad, And ſhall a chit, a cullion, a beardleſs boy, pre- 
ſume to adviſe Robert Shallow, Etq? To your a, b, c, 
vour prünmer, to ſchool again. Adviſe me! do you 
think | will loſe a thouſand pound by c er a ſwaggeting 
i:night in England? 

S/en. Navy, I fay nothing, couſin Shallow ; but I know 
a little of the law. I did not live fo long with my uncle 
Linge:ſuic for nothing. I know he uſed to ſay none of 
his clients got any thing by it, but loties: Mind, I fay 
nothiug ; but don't you rewember the picture that us'd 
to hang up in goody Undone's ſtone pariour ? (the was one 
of my uncle's clients tco) ut the man, 1 mean, that loſt 
dis doublet, in going to law for lits cloak. there was 
2 other picture too 

Sb! Don't tell we 

er., Ot the dog and the ſhadow. T have heard them 
explained ; marry, good morals; good morals, couſin 
Shallow. 

Shad. Talk not to me. I tell thee, I will ſpend half 
my elate before the raſcally knight ſhall carry it off ſo. 
I had rather the inns of court thould thare the money 
among them than le that gor-bellies knave feaſt his enor- 
ous guts at any {ite col of mine, I wilio my counlel 


immediately. : 
en You know beſt, to be ſure, couſin Shallow, 

but ; 
Fal. But me no bute, I ſay, but come along; 

Your coulin Shallow puts up no fuch wrong. | Exeurt, 
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ACT II. SCENE: I. 
A enn x. 


Fal ſtaff fiting at a Table; Bardolph attending. 
Fal. 688 me another glaſs, Bardolph. Where 


are the women? 

Bar. They are gone home, Sir John, that they may 
get ready to attend your honour in the e. ening. They 
went away whit: you was afleep. 

Ful. Come on then, drink; we will empty the flaſk, 
and follow. Here's to our better fortune. ( Drinks.) 

Bar. Ah, Sir John, I am! afeard our fortune hath been 
at its higheſt flood, Ve have teen our belt days. 

Fal. So the world goes, Bardolph. Up and down! 
But is it not hard now ? | that have but that's no- 
thing. | hate boaſting It is, however, well known 
what pains I have taken to nake a man of that Hal. 
Nay, vou yourſelf are privy to many the good offices | 
have done him. Before the vounker knew me, he knew 
nothing. The tneak-cup could not drink fack ; made 
conſcience of going to church on holidays; and biuth'd 
like a ſcarlet cloak, at entering a bawdy-houſe. Ihen 
he made a poor hand at cards and dice, and was a mere 
novice, a very noodle, at a robbery on the highway. | 
niructed hiin in all theſe manly exerciſes. I was content 
to win his n. Onev,tort each hun g gaming 10 get di unk wy. 
felfro make him to: to teach hi m ſabbath. breaking by go- 
ing ever to the church with a cki;nnev in it, the tavern. 
And then, again, mercy on his round body of mine! 
how have I been pox d to teach his fiock-tace „ horing! 
Nay, fetting tetten limbs and dignity atide, have 1 not 
even punpd tor the bathtu; ſOgUE / SUCH 4 prince of 
VV ales 6y m troth Was a: ** 213 d UT un. Had it nar 


been for me, the milk- ſop mi, Abt ha e been crown d be- 


fore he nad lot! his u axenhead. 
L . And thac would have been a p'ty, Sir John, to 
be ute. 


C-3 Fal. 
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Tal. It was I firſt taught him to way-lay the true-man ; 
for I knew him when he durſt not cry tand to a turkey- 
cock; nay, a gander, of the ordinary fize of a green- 
gooſe, had it met him on a common, would have made 
him run for it: and yet I would have fo caſe-harden'd 
him, that he might have robb'd his father's exchequer. 
But the roaſt-and-butter would not learn. I went fur- 
ther ver; and would not only have embolden'd his ac- 
tions, but have taught him the manly arts of converſa- 
tion. In the flile military, for inſtance, or ſweating. —— 

Bar Sir John, I believe, there you forget 8 
the priace wanted no aſſiſtance of you in that; for when 
he was 2 crack no higher than this, he would ſwear ye as 
well as a man fix ſoot high. 

Fal. Right, Bardolph, you are right. I remember 
me; ſwearing indeed he knew: for, tho' but a king's 
ſon, he would, as thou fſay'it, rap out an oath like an 
emperor. But then tor the quinteſſence of all elocution, 
the uſe of the hyperbole, vulgarly call'd lying ; there | 
am a maſter, yet what a deal of pains it hath coft me to 
teach Hal to lie; and «ll thrown away upon him. He 
would never do it roundly. He had no genius that way. 

Bar. You know, Sit John, the prince never could 
away with lying. He us'd to ſay 'twas beneath a gentle- 
man and a folder. 

Fal * 0 an well, he will never ſhine in the recital of his 
own exploits as Nenophon, Celar, and I have done. 

Bar. W by Sir John, to be ture, you have done 
{oineth; ny 

Tul. Something! the ſetvices | have done him and his 
father are out of number. Methinks my behaviour, in 
the ever memorable action at Shrewſbury, ſhould make 
him biuth at his ingtatitude \V ho kid Hotſpur ? Did 
not ] vive him his deaths wound in the thigh ? Was it 
not ] who took prifoner that fiery dragon Colville? and 
that even ahve! And am 1 thus requited * 1s this the 
guerdon of uy great at chievements? Ha: ng valour, Ill 
hack my ſword no more. Ih us has it ever been the fate 
of merit to be rewarded. Alcibiades and Bellitarius for 
that! 

Par. Ay, Sit John, they were tall fellows, they were 

ſadly 


—— — — 


F ALS TAF Fs WEDDING. 19 


ſadly us d indeed: | have heard of them. But that was 
in king John's time, I think. 

Fal. They were the Falitaffs of antiquity, Bardolph. 

Bar. Like enough, Sir John: they were before my 
time, to be ſure; though Piſtol told me, t other day, that 

eneral Belliſarius was his god father. 

Fal. Piſtol is an ignorant braggatd; an afs : I have in- 
jur'd my dignity by affociating with raſcals, not worthy 
to wait at my heels. What tell'ſt thou me of Pittol ? 

Bar. Nay, Sir John, I meant no harm. I do think 
you deſetve to be made a lord of indeed. 

Tal. A lord! I expected to have been made nothing 
leſs than an earl or a duke, | can afſure ye. And then, 
for my well-known economy, to have had the ſole ma- 
nagement of the exchequer, at Jcaſt. 

Hor. And juſtead ot that to be baniſh'd 

Tal. | know not if | heard the word baniſh. I was 
forbidden indeed to come near the king's perion by ten 
miles; but I was not at that diſtance when thoſe injunc- 
tions were laid on me. Quere now (it might poſe a ca- 
ſuiſt let me tell ye) whether I am thereby injoin'd to 
march right out, ten miles an end ; whether ibe negative, 
not come, amounts to the poſitive, go.—1 will not under- 
and it ſo; and, it that be my Lord-chiet-juſtice's con- 

ſtruction. by the Lord, I will put him to the trouble of 
carrying of me; I will be laid up with the gout ere I 
budge a foot 

Bar. Indeed, Sir John, the king did ſay, baniſh. 

Fal. Adinit it : unlets he mean? to teſide for ever in a 
place, and be in his own proper perion as immoveable ag 
a Chu:ich, hold ny lite on 4 damn d preca ious tenure. 
He mutt give me timely notice of his moti ns, that I may 
regulate nine accordingly ; otherwile, it he be travelling 
my way, we may happen to encounter, and I get my elf 
hang d thiough inadvertency. I do not think it fife, 
theretore, to tir out of town, without note explicit ot- 
ders. Fill me another glaſs. 

Bar. ' he flaſk is wut, Sir John, 

Fa/, Out! we have no longer any buſineſs here, then. 

the drawer, Bardoiph, and come along. [ Exeunt, 


SCENE 
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A Room in the Ning Palace. 


Enter King Henry and Lord Scroop. 

King. Thou didſt obſerve, in th' eaſt iſle of the abbey, 
A wench that fainted as we pats'd along, 

And drew a crowd of our obſervers from us. 

Screop. I did, my liege: methought a fairer damſel 
Mine eyes had ne'er beheld ; when lo! o'th'ſudden, 
Her looks were chang'd, the roles left her cheeks, 

And down ſhe ſunk, as if unpitying death 
Had laid his clay-cold hand upon her heart. 

King. Wiſt you the cauſe ? | 

cr op. I gueſs no other than the ſweltry crowd, 
Affecting oft ſuch tender-faſhion'd dames, 

Oppreſs'd her gentle 'pirits: for mark d 
An elegance and ſoftneſs in her f. atures, 
That ſpoke the delicacy of her frame. 

King. O Scroop, it is indeed a gentle foul ; 

She was the earlieſt fav rite ot iny youth, 
I her firſt love, and many a happy hour, 
In all th' endearing intercourle of ſouls, 
We've paſs d together. 

Scroop, My gracious liege, 

Your highneſs young, the damſel in her bloom, 
Where could love find itfelf more fit employment? 
King. Thou know'ſt, lord Sctoop, dur pretent relg- 
lution, 
To caſt off th' idle follies of our youth : 
Hence our command to baniſh from the court 
The lewd companions of thole boy ih days. 
Nor this fair wench is fitter to cd Lins, 
Whom I have late provided tor ih North; 
And, for | would not ſee the girl again, 
I gave her ghottly father late in charge 
To place her ia a filterhood of nuns, 
With an allowance of five hundred marks 
A year tor lite. I thought her cloiſtet d up, 
And woader'd much to tee her in the abbey. 
X d§croop. 
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Scr5op. She meant, no doubt, to move your highneſs 
yz 
And 3 but that ſhew of grief, 4 
And mock of ſwooning was a female trick, E. 
An artifice that's common with theſe giglots. 
Kine. | judge not ſo; but, be that as it may, 
I will not have my purpoles delay'd, 
Nor firm reſolves capriciouſly diſputed. 
Go to her, therefore, thou. my friendly Scroop, 
And fay, her unexpected diſobedience 
Awakes our high Gilpleature. 
Scrosp. | will, my liege; yet, by your highnels' leave, 
Thinks not your majetty the's yet too young, 
Too tair, and too enamour'd of the world, 
To turn recluſe, and hide her in a cloitter ? 
[ warrant ye, my liege, a lutty lover 
Would find a hearty welcome with her yet. 
King. My lord ot Matnam, there I hold you wrong her. 
She is indeed moſt loving, kind, and gentle: 
And yet | think not more than the is true: 
Faithiul of heart, ſincere as open day, 
A veſtal's modelty fits on her brow, 
And awes ev n bold licen iou'ſnels to ſilence. 
She teels | tear, too anxiouſly th' effect 
Of that neceſſity that caus d our parting. 
Scroaop, Where, in the name of wonder, did ſhe learn 
Thoſe dainty manners ? of her brother Ned? 
Your majeſty in truth is much deceiv'd; 
Had not yourſelt ſo highly done her honour, 
Some humbler lover had, perhaps, prevail'd, 
And ſhar'd her tavou's on as ealy terms, 
King. | hou knew't her not. 
Sera My liege, I know the ſex, 
And judge not women by the things they were. 
The kindett of them all were veitals once : 
But ſoon as e er they've learn'd their mother's game, 
All that is left of chaſtity's grimace, 
Mere affectation, prudery, and pride. 
King. You bold them, then, but lightly in eſteem: 
Dut general rules admit exceptions, Scroop. | 
yoo. O, ves, my liege, perhaps, in twice ten thou- 
and 


One 
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One may be found, whoſe mind's of chaſter ſtuff 
Than her frail body: but with all the reſt 
Body and ſoul go lovingly together. 
King. Go then, my lord, and in our gentle Nell 
Of twice ten thouſand think thou ſeeſt that one, 
Whoſe mind is yet right chaſte. Make known our will, 
And in the gentleſt terms your kindneſs may. 
Scroop, 1 will, my liege. [Exit King Henry. 


SCENE II. Room continued. 


Lord Scroop, ſalus. 


A lucky errand to this peerleſs beauty 

I mark'd her in the midſt of her diſtteſs, 

And of her ſnowy neck and heaving breaſts 
Caught a ſide-glance, that hr d my eager heart, 
And kindled all the ardours of deſite. 

That the ſhould turn out Harry's miſtreſs too; 
And thence we make no doubt an eaſy conqueſt, 
Whate'er his princely vanity ſuggeſts ; 

'This too is fortunate ; nor leſs his pride, 

That churliſhly devotes thoſe charms to heav'n, 
On which himſelf has feafted till he's tit d. 

Sure a kind beauty ſooner will retreat 

Into a lover's arins than to a cloiſter! 

And yet I may not long detain her thence. 
Love's a repaſt. ſo cloying at the beſt 

That appetite ſoon leaves the kreneſt gueſt ; 

To me the banquet of her charms be given, 
And, ſated once, III yield them too to heaven. Exil. 


SCENT Ww. nn 


Enter Juſtice Shallow, Maſter Slender, and a Lawver. 


Shal. And fo, maſter Pleadwell, that is your opinion. — 
If it be to, my money's gone. 

Law. Indeed, I am of that opinion, juſtice Shallow. 

Shal. What! how! that my money's gone ? 

Law. Nay, I know nvt that. I ſay lam of opinion 
you ſhould have taken a bond, or oblig tion, at the time 
of lending it, friend Shallow. A thoulznd pound on the 


bare word of a courtier ; and that Ccourtier Sit John 4 
94 ail! 


— 
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ſtaff ! ne'er an alderman in the city of London would 
have lent a thouſand pence on ſuch ſecurity. 

S/en. Oh that ever a country quite ſhould have lefs 
wit than a City alderman ! 

Law. A thouſand pound, Mr. Shallow, is 

Shal. A thouſand pound. I know it is, maſter Plead- 
well, I know it well. But pray now, is there no method 
in the law to recover it? He cannot have ſpent it yet: 
cannot we compel him to teſtitution? Arreſt him—arreft 
him, Mr. Pleadwell. 

Law. But, thould he deny the debt, how will you 
7 it? and who knows, on ſuch an emergency, what 

ir ohn Falſtaff will not do? 

Shal. Nay, he will lye : that's the truth on't. 

Slen. Ay, coz, and that molt conſumedly too. 

$hal. I can prove his receipt of the money. 

Law But the conditions, juſtice Shallow. — What have 
you to thew that he is engag'd to return it? and when? 

dhl. Nothing, | was weak enough to lend it him on 
his bare ward. 

Sen. Nay, couſin Shallow, not fo neither. I' be 
{worn he borrow'd it upon his oath. Fil take my Bible 
lacrament of that, Didn't 1 hear Sir John ſwear ?—=Yes, 
Mr. Fleadwell, I myſelf, in propria perſona, heard Sir 
Jahn, alias John Falſtaff. knight, wiva woce, viva voce, 
Mr. Pleadwell—Go to I know a little of the law.—1 
ſav, I *heard the aforeſaid Fal't:ft twear and proteſt ta 
my couſin Shallow (videlicet Robert Shallow of Glou- 
ceſteritire, el; juſtice of the peace, and of the quorum) 
upon the honour of a true knight, to give him a thou- 
ſand pound again; and beſides that, the comings-in of a 
bettet thing, in his ma,cfty's court at London. 

Law. Ah, Mailer Slender, thele knights have juſt 
honour enough to ſwear by; but, for any thing further, 
am apprehenſive we ſhall find him one of thote honour- 
able knights, whote word is as_good as their oath. But 
ſee, if | miſtake not, yondei he comes; this encounter 
may perhaps fave us the trouble of attending him at 
home Let us tpeak him tair, and pertwade him, if poſ- 
fible, to ſign an obligation for the money. It we can do 
that, we may trounce him. Let we alone with him 


SCENE 
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Sen. O would you could, Mr. Pleadwell! what would 
I give methinks to fee him well trounc'd ! if it was only 
for giving me once a bloody coxcomb. 


SCENE V. Sireet continued. 
Enter Falſtaff. 


Fal. How! Maſter Shallow conſulting with his law- 
yer! are ye thereabouts friend Shallow? would you 
hamper me with an action? (Aide. I will paſs them 
by. Going. 
Shal. Sit John, Sir John, a word with you if you 
pleaſe 

Fal. O my good friends Robert Shallow, Eſq; and 
Maſter Slender! how tare ye, gentlemen both ? 

Law. dir lohn, Mr. Shallow here has 

Fal. Ha! what imine old acquaintance Matter W heedle- 
point ! how is it with your health, M+fter W heedlepgint ? 

Law. Pleadwell is my name, dir John. 

Fal Right. —lI cry you mercy —Roundabout Plead- 
well, | think. My memory is not fo retentive as———— 

Law. No ottence, Sir John: tha! is not the cafe. 

Fal. Marry but it is, Vit. Pleadwell ; a treacherous 
memory is my great detect: and a nuinoimer in law thou 
knowelt | 

Law. Would be matter of conſequence, Sit John. But 
that is not our buſinels at pretent. Mr. Shallow here 
haih put a cale,——- , 

Fal. Av. Miaiter Shallow ſhould know ſomething of 
the law too. Was not he at Ciement s-ian when thou 
wert fiiit ente td there? That wult be many years ago, 
Mr. lead well. Let me fee. How many year> ago mutt 
that be, Matter Shallow ? Why you carry your age 
well, Mr. ! leadwetl. 

Shal. Pretty well, pretty well, Sir John. but that —— 

Fal. Nay mairy, | kay, very weil, Matter Shallow. 
And pray what is become of young Fuzzlec-ule, and 
Dick Silvertongue, your feilow thudents there? they 
were call d to the bat, | tuppole. That Lick was a 
prate-2-pace rogve ; and a devil among the bona robas. 
He and Vaiter >hallow here were two with the wenches. 
Ha, Mailter >hallow ! | 

hal. No matter, Sit John, at preſent we would con- 
fer on other buſinels, | 

Fal. 


— — — — 
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Fal. Nay, gentlemen, if ye are on buſineſs, I crave 
your pardon, and leave ye. I am not us'd to be im- 
pertinent. ; 5 

Law. You are not a going, Sir John; it is with you 
our buſinels lies. 

Fal. Buſineſs with me 

Shal. Yes, about the thouſand pound, Sir John. 

Fal. What mean you, Maſter Shallow ? 

Shal. That you borrow'd of me, Sir John. 

Slen. Yes, Sir John, the thouſand pound you bortrow d 
of my couſin Shallow, Sir John. 

Fal. Take me with ye, gentlemen, both; let me un- 
derſtand ye. You preſented me, indeed, with a thou- 


and pound to promote your intereſt at court, Maſter 


Shallow; and may depend on it, if | can ſerve you— 

Shal. Fiddle, faddle, Sir John, I expect my money 
again: ee intereſt at court is not worth a farthing. 

Fal. I cannot help that; the more is my misfortune, 
Mr. Shallow; you ſee my heart is good. 

Law. If ſo, Sir John, you will not refuſe to give Mr. 
Shallow ſomething to thew for his money, under your 
hand. 

Fal. How doſt thou know that, Mr. Pleadwell? 1 
muſt conſult my counſel in this caſe. 

Law. There is no need, Sit Jchn; I will draw up a 
little inſtrument, to which thou wilt tet thy hand imme- 
diately. | 

Fal. Not while I have a head, maſter Pleadwell, 1 like 
not running hand over head in theſe matters. By latter 
Lammas, or faint Falſtaff's day, I may perhaps bethink me. 

Law. I know of no faint of thy family in the kalendar, 
Sir John. 


Fal. Well, well, there may be ſaints of a worſe. Our 
merit hath not ſtood in the way of promotion; that's all: 
and yet there are as many whoremaſters there as lawyers, 
| believe. But I cannot tarry now to hold farther queſ- 
tion with thee ; fatigued as 1 am, and earneſt to reach 
my lodgings yonder. 

Law. It thou wilt there ſign the inſtrument, Sir John, 
we will attend you thither. 


Fal. Wilt thou? it is a notorious bawdy-houſe. 
Law. No matter, Sit John. 
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Fal. No matter, ſayſt thou? Is it then no matter for 
one of the grave ſages of the law to be ſeen in a public 
bawdy-houle? Lord, Lord, what will this world come 
to! My conſcience, however, is more tender: I ſhould 
be ſorry to give ſuch occaſion of ſcandal. 

Law. Pleaſe you, Sir John, to be ſerious. Let us 
rightly underſtand each other. 

Fal. With all my heart, good Maſter Pleadwell; then, 
to be plain with you, I find you do not know me. You 


talk to me of reſtitution and conditions; did'ſt thou ever 


know Sir John Falſtaff make reſtitution on any conditions? 
And doft thou think me fo unpraftis'd a courtier as to te- 
turn the perquiſites of my calling, becauſe I am turn'd 
out; or to reſtore the purchaſe of my good-will, becauſe 
I am not likely to get in. What take ye me for a youn- 
ker? a geck? — Co to— you cannot play upon me — 
Maſter Shallow, reſt you content: your money is in 
good hands ; and, if I do not ſpend it like a gentleman, 
never truſt me with a thouſand pound again. 

Shal. Oh! that lever did truſt ſuch a caitiff 

Law. But, pray, were theſe the conditions, Mr. Shal- 
tow ? Were you to be repaid by a place at court? 

Sen. To be fure. Why what do yeu think, Mr. 
Pleadwell, cout!» Shallow was fool enough to lend a 
thouland pound tor nothing? Why, I, myſell, was to 
be made a great man too; and that into the bargain. 

$hal. Couſin Slender, jpeak in your turn, I pray you. 

Lao. Were theſe terms ſpecified ? 

Fal. Not indeed on parchment, /tgnatum et /ipillatum, 
Mr. Pleadwell. A courtter's promile is not, indeed, very 
good in law. But I can tell ye the poſts I ſhould have 
procur'd for theſe noble fquires: and by'r lady, thou wilt 
lay they would have been well occupied. Having a little 
pique or fo at my Lord-chiet-juitice, and Mr. Shallow, 
here, thinking himſelf qualified, | promis'd him my in- 
tereft for his worſhip's removal rom the quorum to his 
lordſhip's place on the bench. Was it not fo, Mr. Shal- 
low? 

Shal. Don't belye me, Sir John, don't cheat me of my 
money, and laugh at me too. Robert Shallow eſquire 


will not put up with that. 


Fa. 
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Fal. Then for Mr. Slender here, I purpos'd, for his 
addre(s and elocution, to have got him appointed orator 
to the houſe of parliament; or otherwite, in conſidera- 
tion of his figure and magnanimity, to have made him 2 
ſtalf officer, or captain of horſe, at the leait. 

Flen. Nay, Sir John, you did not tell me what; but ! 
expected ſome notable place, I'll aſſure ye: for I look 
upon my ſel', plain quite as I ſtand here, to be ſomebody. 

$hal. Coz, coz, you are an als, coz. 

Slen. Why, why, I didn't lend him any money; J. 

Law. Juſtice Shallow, this is a very ſiulple atfalr. 1 
am ſorry it is not in my power to ferve zou in it. Sir 
John, if you had either honour or honey, youu would 
reſtore the money; but, as you make pretenitons to net- 
ther, 1 leave ycu. [Exit Lawyer. 


SCENE VI. Serect continued. 


Falſtaff, Shallow, and Slender. 


Fal. Well, my maſters, you hear the counſel learned in 
the law. Will you to ſupper with me? You ſhall ice I 
am no niggard. If you will lodge with me in Eattcheap, 
you ſhall tee the thouſand pound fairly ſpent in fack : 
you ſhall ſhare with me to the utmoſt farthing. But for 
ery reſtitu ion, I have not been accuſtom d to it of many 
years. You would not have me a cChangrliog at this 
time of day, I hope, Matler Shallow. | 

Shad. Changeling! no, Sir John, thow art no change- 
ng; but, depend on it, I will not put up this wrong. 
Robert Shallow, eq; will neither eat nor drink with thee. 
| will have further advice, and, it the law will not help 
me, I will take other methods. I will have my money; 


depend ont | will have my money. [Exi: Shallow. 
Sen. Ay, ay, we ſhall find means to get the money; 
never fear. [Ex!t Slender. 


SCENE VII. Syreet continued. 


| Falſtaff. //. 

Nay, I fear it not at leaſt before I ſhall have found 
means to ſpend it: and then, get it who my ; it con- 
cerns not me. We ſhall. ſee, however, whois buſineſs 

D 2 will 
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will be done firſt, Mine will go merrily forward. Ah! 
ſhallow Maſter Shallow ! But who could have thought 
the ſnipe would have went to counlel, to get bimſelf 
laugh'd at ? Ihen to ſee how denurely Sir Slyboots an- 
gled ior me, as it I had been a gudg*on ! How cunningly 
the raſcally bartado would have hock d me on his in- 
ftrument! But | was even with the methodical knave. — 
My friend Shallow will never bring it to bear an action at 
law; and if he ſhould, as I have the caſh, Il am on the 
right fide of he hedge. Indeed, were I to go to law for 
a mint of money, I would chule to have it all in my poſ- 
ſeſſion. There is nothing like it. Poſſeſſion is the ver 

life's blood of a bad cauſe: on the ſtrength of which in 
nine, I will home to ſupper. [Exit, 


SCENE VIII. 4 Tavern in Eaſtcheap. 


Enter Bardolph, AH. Quickly, and Dol Tearſheet. 


Bar. He will be here incontinently, hoſteſs : I only 
ſtept befote to let you know he was a coming. 

Jui. But is it veritably true, Bardolph, that Sit 
John has got a thouſand pound by him? 

Dal. Ay, is that true, Bardolph? 

Far. '| rue, upon honour ; he had it of juſtice Shal- 
low of Gloucceliterſhire ; and it lies now in maſter Gin- 
gle-caſh, the banker's hands. But Sir John will be here 
momentably. ls ev ry thing ready? 

Quick. In a minute we are all clear, Run, good Dol, 
and receive the knight at the door. Francis ! what, 
Francis! 

Fran. (without) Anon, anon, Sir. 

Ouick. Light up candles in the paſſage. A bottle of 
ſkeriis, Francis, quick, you ſleeping Knave. — Always 
upon a fnoil's gallop! O that ever woman ſhould be 
plagued with fuch creeping variets ! 

Del. O, here is Sir john, himtclf. 


SCENE IX. Ten continued 


Enter Sir John Fal "att. 
Quick. jaded to death, | warrant! — An eaſy chait, 
gaod Bardoiph, Picaie you to depoſe yourlelf, Sir Johu 


/ 
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Fal. Soh ! now have I taken up my fitting again, in 
my old quarters. A glaſs of ſherris, Francis ! 

Dil. And how do you find yourſelt, my iweet knight? 

Fal. Tolerably thirſty. ( Drinks.) Ican diink ; and 
that is all the bodily functions I am capable of. I am as 
Riff, ev'ry part about me, as a walking taylor or Don 
Diego on a ſign- poſt. 

Dol. Nay, Sir John, if that be the caſe, it is not over 
with you yet. Give me a buſs. 

Fal. Go, Dol, you are riggiſh — zet you gone, you 
water-wag- tail. you; I an not merri'y diſpos'd. 

Dol. But, will you give me a new kirtle at Bartlemew 
fair? 

Fal. I will, Dol.—Nay, I cannot hear you on my knee, 

Dol. Why, how came you ſo terribly mauſ'd, my 
leman ? 

Fal. Did not I tell ye? 

Quick. No indeed, Sir John, your honour ſpoke of 
fatigue ; but did not deſcend to particles. Your honour 
fell aſleep, you know. 

Fal. Well then, I will tell ye now. Gire me firſt a 
glats of ſherris. (Heeg, You mult know that, after 
the king (hang him for a ſheep-ſtealing cur) pave me that 
rebuff | told you of; he ſtalk'd magiſterially away, and 
left me to the mercy of the multitude : when, as I ſtood 
parleying with mine antiert ; mine ams a-kembo thus; 
a knot of e!bowing ea bore nie down betore them, with 
the unpetuoſity of a torrent, Lo! there was I, jamm'd 
faſt in the midit of a vile groupe of mechanics, as if we 
had grown together in a body corporate: and in this 
jeopardy was I carried along ; ſometimes bolſter d up on 
all ſides, at the confluence of ſeveral turnings, like a 
May-pole; and. at others, wire-draun between two 
ſtone- walls, as if they meant to make chitterlings of me: 
now this fair round belly taking the fm of a chriſtmas 
pie, and by and by prel'd as flat as a pancake, It is a 
miracle I did not burit in the midſt of them. Had it not 
been tor the ſufficiency of wy buff doublet, I ſuould 
have certainly burſted. 

Dol. If you had, Sit John, rou wou'd have vent off 
with a report like a bladder. 
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Fal. A bladder, ye jade, a demi-culverin at leaſt. I 
ſhould have died an hero: my exit would have made 
ſome noile in the world. 

Quick, Heaven forbid, Sir John, you ſhould ever die 
a viivlent death I ſay. 

Dol. I hope, indeed, ſweet knight, you will never be 
pre(>'d to death. I hat muſt be an odd end, and yet me- 
thinks | could bear much. 

Fal. L' be {worn thou could'ſt, Dol: but thou art a 
woman, and made to bear. 

Quick. Yes, in good ſooth, poor woman is made to 
bear ev'ty thing. She muſt luffer all a man's ill hu- 
mou:s ; let em lie never fo heavy upon her: and, by 
my truly ſome men are nothing elle. Bur, to be ſure, Sir 
John, you was.usd molt unhumanly. Would no body 
take pity upon you ? 

Tal. tity! the moſt remorſe'sfs raſcals! they made no 
more of me than if I had been a lump of dough, they 
were kneading to make dumplings of: and to expoſtulate 
with the villains would have been preaching to the wind,. 

Do/. Why did not you exert your cuurage, Sit John? 


if draw upon them ? 
f Fa/. Draw, ſayſt thou? I cou'd not come at my ta- 
bo pier, to be maſter of a kingdom. And as for good 


wolds, in return for the tew | gave them, they let fly 
thei: js fo thick at nie, and pepper d me to plaguily 
, with mall wi, that I was dunibfounded. 
* Dl | thought you would never have been over- 
match d that Wan, dit John. | 

Fal Vet io it wes, Dull. They were holiday-wits, 
and came loaden with Chuke-pears: but, indeed, | was 
8 overpower d by numbers. Iwo to one, Doll, you 
2 | know— I hey peited we from all quarters. Will you 
| hear. I will give vou a t ice of tacir larcatius ; a ſainple 
of the gibing pellet they !hrew at me. sI was thus 
flemming the tide and crying out tor the lord's fake, a 
dried eci's ſkin of a fchmonger alk'd me how I cou'd | 
complain of the crowd. Is a PO poile iat eale, ſaid 


7 ». Glebe <-. 


he, amidſt a glut cf ſprets and herting ? * | had no tune | 
to aniwer the ime! , before a barbei-furgeon, the very | 
7 mode of the ſkeleton in Eis glals-caſe, uttered to tap me 
® for the Cropiy : and to make us all e:byw-room by let- 
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ting out a puncheon of canary, at my girdle. Right, 
cries a third, at the word canary, ** I'll he hang'd if any 
« thing be in the doublet of that fat rogue but hog's ſkins 
„of Spanith wine;” and incontinently they roar'd out, 
on all ſides, Tap him, there, - tap him, maſter ſur- 
« geon.” ——'Sblood ; | was forc'd to draw in my horns, 
and be filent ; lelt the villaias, being thirſty, ſhould 
force the ſhaver to operation. Ihe knave, indeed, was 
five weavers off, and fo could not well come at me; 1 
might otherwiſe have been drunk up alive. 
Dal. Indeed, my witty knight, you was match'd, 
Fal. Wasn't I, Dol? 
Dol. And pray how cam'it thou off at laſt, Sir John ? 
Fal. By mere providence: for, after the barbarous 
raſcals had ſqueez'd the breath out of my body, they buf- 
fetted me Hecauſe I could not roar out, God fave the 
king. At length, | know not how, they threw me down 
in the cloiſters, where, falling croſs-wiſe and the way be- 
ing narrow, | fairly block'd up the paſſage: upon which 
(tor they couid not ſtraddle over me) they took another 
way (a plague go with them!) for tear of loſing the 
ſhow. And thus | was leit to take in wind, and gather 
myſelf up at leiſure. | | 
Do“. And did the mangy viliains fo play upon thy 
ſackbut ? io maul this poor tound- belly? a parcel of ſap- 
leſs twigs! dry elms, fit only for fuel! I would I bad the 
buraing of them. 
Fal Wouldit thou fie them, Dol? Ha! art thou 
touchwood (till, Dol? 
Dal. Nev, Sir John, not fo. 
Quick. No, II be tworn, Sir John, to my carnal 
knowledge, if there be truth or faith in medicine. But Sir 
John, what would your honour pleaſe to have tor ſupper ? 
Fal. Another glais of theriis—hll me out, Bardolph. 
cannot eat. | have loſt my appetite by the way. Put 
an egg ino a quart of mull'd ſack, and give it me when 
Jam a-bed. will to ſlcep. 
Dol. Would you have your bed prepar d, Hraight, Sir 
ahn P 
) Fal. Ay, on the inſtent, good Dol. Hoſtets ! go thou 
and ſce to the Lrewage of my fack. 
[ Exeunt Do. aud Mrs. Quickly. 
SCENE. 
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SCENE A. 


Tavern continued. 


Enter Peto, leading in Piſtol, groaning and hanging hi; 
ead. 
Fal. Heigh ; heigh ; whoſe other mare's dead ? 
Piftcl. Come, Clotho, Atropos, and ſiſters three 


Wind up my web; for Piſtols flaſh is out. 


Fal. What is the matter, Pero ? 

Peto, Matter, Sir Joha! The mob at Weſtminſter 
have almoit murder'd poor Piſtol, here. I thought 1 
never ſhould have been able to get him home alive. 

Fal. And how fo? 

Peto. Why, Sir John, being got upon a cobler's bulk 
to ſee what was become of your honour, a raw- bon d 
ſwaggering ſerjeant, that was coming by, whipt hold of 
hint by the leg, and threw him on the people's heads; 
where, being no room for him to come to the ground, 
they ſhoulder'd him about from poſt to pillar, as they 
would have done a hedge-hog, or a dead rabbit that had 
been thrown among them. I faith, I thought they 
would have kill d hun. 

Fal. How! was that Piſtol? I ſaw the buſtle at a 
diſtance, but took the cauſe of it for ſome huge boar 
cat, the porters and 'prentices had got, to make ſport 
withal. By the Lord, Piſtol, I have a fellow-teeling for 
thy misfortunes. Put art thou huct ? where art thou 
wounded ? 

Piſts/. Ah, luckleſs knight! is merit thus repaid ? 
Doth fortune play the jilt with men of mould ? 

Then Pittol lay thy head in Parco's lap. 

Fal. Good ancient, let me adviſe thee to hie to bed, 
and lay thy head on a pillow. —Peto, ſee to him. I too 
will follow. —Bardolph ! 

Light me to bed let Dol bring up the ſack, 
Empty the jorden, and tuck up my back. 
[Exeunt, 


ACT 
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AST WL SCENE I 
An Antechamber. 


Enter Lord Scroop and Friar. 


$:r2þ. D th' holy rood, an early riſer, father. 
Friar. Each morn, my lord, at crowing of 
the cock, 
It is her wonted cuſtom thus in pray'r 
To uſher in the day. But fee ſhe comes. 
[Enter Eleanor Poins, reading. 
Scroep. How fair a penitent! good friar excule us. 
| have a farewell errand from his highneſs, 
Intended only for this lady's ear. 
Friar. My lord, I leave her with you. [ExitFriar. 


SCENE I. Antechamber continued. 


Lerd Scroop and Eleanor. 


Scroop. So early, gentle fair one, at your oriſons ! 
Elea. Ist not, my lord, my duty to prepare 
For th holy ſtate my fortune waits t'embrace, 
By prior acts of penitence and prayer ? 
dcr. O cruel fortune! is't for blooming youth 
To ſpend its prime amidit the doleful gloom 
Of ſpleenful ſolitude; ſhut from the world, 
And from the golden joys that wait on beauty? 
Elen. Alas, my lord, my days of joy are paſs'd; 
have indeed pollct:'d too great a thare, 
And all are fled. But ot my lord, the king; 
What errands need ſuch honourable meſſengers ? 
Scrayp How cruel is't to rob the world's fair garden 
Ot flowers fo ſweet to ſenſe and choice as this! 


H aſide. 


Lady, indeed, with pain I recolle& 

The hated terms of my ungrateful meſſage : 
For little thoſe of chiding and reprozf 

Suit Maſham's gentle nature. Let the king, 


Anger' d 
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Anger'd to ſee what others joy to look on, 
Hath ſent me to remind you of his pleaſure, 
And hatten your reti:ement from the world. 
Your late appearance at his coronation, 

It feems, hath much offended. 


Lean. Could that, my lord, be deem'd ſo great a 


crime ? 
To with to fee my Henry's face again, 
Ere yet I bade the flatt'ring world adieu; 
'To take one parting look, to drop a tear, 
And bid him, with mine eyes, farewell lor ever 
Scroop. Princes, alas! are not like other men; 
At lealt fo flatt'rers buz it in their ears : 
While o'er their hearts vain pride uſurps dominion, 
And all the gentler patlions tall before it. 
Elea. I ſee, my lord, indeed, I fee it now. 
Say, 'twas a fault, my failing heart betray'd we ; 
Yet 'twas a venial fault; the fault of love. 
Scr6op. The king affects to think you diſobedient. 
E ea. And was I ever diſobedient to him? 
His will to ine was evermore a law ; 
And thall be ſtill: for, tho' he cat me off, 
No other's pleaſute will I ſtudy ever. 
Let him not think I with to diſobey bim; 
Or feel one pang, in parting from the world, 
But from the wounds receiv d by his ditpleature. 
Let him not think | valued but his love; 
His fame, his honour, equally were dear; 
And mine I've made a ſactifice to both. 
Scroop. O had poſſeſſion of lo rich a prize, 
Such ſtore of beauty, tenderneſs and truth 
But fell to Maſham's lot; tho' twice a king, 
I would have worn it ever next my heart, 
More priz'd than all the jewels in my crown! 
E.ea. O flatter not, my lord, fo Henry flatter'd : 
So vow'd the prince, when, ſighing at my feet, 
He won my eaſy, unſuſpecting heart. 


Scroop O wrong me not, nor wrong thoſe beay'nly 


charms, 
Perdition catch me if I meant to flatter, 
Elen. What means, wy lord? 


$crosp, 
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Scroop. For Henry's heart, you've loſt, 9 9 
To give you mine; a heart that cannot change. „ 
Accept it, love, nor ſay th exchange is poor; vi} 
For conſtancy o'erballances a crown. L it 

Elen. My lord, farewel|—is this thy hated errand ? 1 
Hated indeed, if Henry ſent thee on it. ** 


Thou art employ d, I fee, to try my heart : 

It is the king's till his unkindneſs break it. 

Ah how unkind ! fo kind while yet a prince! 

If thus a golden crown can ſteel his heart, 

O may I ne'er behold him while a king! 

No be ſoine humble cell my future lot, 1 

Princes and kings, and all but heaven forgot. J. 
[ Exit Eleanor. \ 


SCENE III. Antechamber continued, 


Scroop, /o/us. 
Not yet, my fair one: thou muſt firſt be mine; 
Or | am wide the mark of woman's will. 
| have a tale f:all work upon the king 
To give in charge this wanton up to nie; 
And if there's ought of woman left about her, 
mall tind out the means to touch her heart, 
And teach her kinder maxims ere we part. (Exit. 


SCENE IV. Tavern in Eaſtcheap. 


Enter Falſtaff and Bardolph. 


Fal. What time of day is it, Bardolph ? 

Bar. Almoſt eleven, Sit John. | 

Fal. I hen have I taken two found naps of eight hours 
a-piece. How is it with Piſtol to day? 

Bar. Why, he's in a bad way, Sir John. 

Fal. That all! —when was he otherwiſe ? who ever 
knew Piſtol or thee in a good way ? 

Bar. And yet, Sir John, we are your followers, you 
know. 

Fal. Well faid, Bardolph.—1 fee thy wit is improv'd. 
| lead you the way, it is true; but you follow me, like 
ſpaniels, with damnable circumvolutions. But, whom 
have we here? | 


Bar. 
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1 + It is the doctor, Sir John, that has been up to ſee 
iſtol. | 

Fal. O, doctor Mithridate, the apothecary ! a precious 
raſcal ! [Enter Apothecary. 


SCENE V. Tawern continued. 


Falſtaff, Bardolph, and Apothecary. 

Fal. So, maſter pothecary, thou art a man of merit, I 
fee. Thou art fought after. —How many patients haſt 
thou diſpatch'd to day? | 

Apo. Not many, Sir John, I viſited your friend Piſtol 
early, and flatter myſelf he is in a fair way. 

Fal. Bardolph tells me he is in a bad one: fair and 
good I have heard; but fair and bad never. But pray 
what are his complaints, maſter doctor? I know ſomething 
of phyſick. 

Apo. Why, Sir John, the cutis of the occiput is dila- 
cerated ; there are tumors all over the corpus ; the patient 
has a delirium, a vertigo, and beſides the febrile ſymp- 
toms indicate phlebotomy. 

Fal. Phlebotomy ! what, bleeding ? 

Ao. A little, Sir John—we will only take from him 
fixteen ounces. 

Fal. Sixteen ounces ! baſt thou a deſign upon his life? 
What, a plague, wouldit thou kill him ? He doth not 
weigh four pounds averdupoize, fleth, bones, and all; 
and thou wouldſt take him away by quarterns in a ſlop- 
baſon. 

Apo. I hope, Sir John, you will not go about to in- 
ſtruct me in the pathology, the therapeutice, the indica- 
tions and contra-indications. The patient muſt be bled. 

Fal. Bleed fick apes and hyp'd monkeys. I tell thee 
my ancient ſhall die 2 natural death. I hinkeſt thou I will 
have his veins drain'd to fil! a row of pottingers in a bar- 
ber's ſhop-window ? Ute bits of red cloth and be damad ; 
ye ſhall have the blood of no follower of mine. Sixteen 
ounces! I tell thee not Galen, Hippocrates, nor Etcula- 
pius himſelf, were they alive, ſhould thus operate upon 
him. Phlebotomy ! Iwill phlebotomize ye all with my 
rapier, by the Lord, it you otter to draw a lancet on him. 

Apr. 
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Apo. Weil, well, Sir John, we will take leſs; but fone 
his caſe ablolutely requires : and in fast, Sir John, it you 
yourſelf, being of ſuch a plethorick habit, wou's lole a 
little blood, it would not be amils. 

Fal. Me! J thank thee. In the blood is the life of 
the creature, and | will not conſent to part with mine. 

Apo. It were better allo, Sir John, it you crank a little 
more water in your wine. 

Fal. More water! I drink none. 

Apo. So much the worſe, Sir John, better you did 

Fal. And wouldft thou perſuade me, with thy contra- 
indications, that water is better than wine? 

Aso. For ſome conſtitutions, and in ſome caſes, yes, 
Sir John. 

Fal. For thine perhaps: but mine thanks thee for thy 

water. Wine is good enough for me. 

Apr. You will not take my advice, Sir John, and ſo 
good day to ye. 

Fal. Good day to you maſter, doctor. *pothecary. 

| Exit Apothecary, 


SCENE VI Tavern continued. 


Tala and Bards{ph. 

Fal. And yet I — not whether I ought to wiſh that 
neither; for a good day to Hin muſt be a bud one to ſome- 
body. A man of any conicience, or humanity, knows not 
how to ſ.Jute fellows of ſuch an occupatian : for who 
wou'd with he reit of mankind lame and blind, tics and 
ſorry to had them employment, for ooth? Poor Viltol! 
I would not lote him. methinks ; for, tho he be a trag- 
* gadocio knave, he is an old acqu int ance; and | never 
could find in my heat to part with ol acquaintance 
merely becauſe chey weie good for nothng Ning Hal is 
another fort of a man to what | am, to aband n his old 
friends in his pꝰoſperity thus Poor Fiſtol! 

Bar. Ecod, Sir John it happen lucky for me, I can 
tell ye, that i came off fo well as | did, yeſterday. 

Ful. Ay, by lady, thou playd | fair to get oif in a 
whole kin, and cave thy triead and maſter in extremity, 

Bar. Nay pon my honour, vir John, 1 did my utmoit 
to keep up with ou but twas unpoſſidle; ; and indeed it 
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was very fortunabie that I was not myſelf trod to death by 
the populous. 

Ful. Thou tel me the moon is a Suffolk cheeſe or a 
Windtor pear. Thou! Have I not ſeen thee clear the 
ring, without a aff at a bear-baiting ? "Thou might'(t 
make thy way through a legion. nay the millions of « croi- 
fade: why, who would cove within a fatho.n of that fire- 
brand, thy nole? It is as fling two-edged ſword. 
Wouldit thou make me believe the vil ains would come 
near thee, to burn theic holiday cloths? Thou wouldſt 
have ſet thei a-blazing like ſtubl d have conſum'd 
the whole proceſſion ot heraids, like -n of ſtraw. A 
plague upon them, it was in (heir avoiding thee. I ſuppoſe, 
that I hav like to have died a martyr to corpulency, 

Bar. Sir John, you are always plaguing me about my 
face; what would vou have me do with it? 

Fal. Do with it! If there were water enough in the 
Thames, 1 would have thee quench it Put water, I fear, 
can do nothing for thee ; ſince | remember, when we rode 
laſt from Canterbury, with the rain beating tull in our 
faces, thou cant into the borough with thy nole and 
cheeks glowing red-hot, aitho they had been hitling all 
the way like a horte-ſhoe or a tailor's gooſe. God forgive 
me—but when thou rann it behind the hedge, in fear of 
the officer; I could not help comparing him and thee to 
Moſes a'd the burning buth. But thou wilt in time be 
conſunied: thy fre muſt out. 

Bar. | would it were out, fo be I might hear no more 
on't. In troth, Sir ſohn, it I muſt be always your butt, 
I tha!! feek another ccvice | atture ye. 

Fal. Nay, nay, good Bafdolph, that muſt not be. I 
ſpeak not in Ciſparagement, heaven knows: for | mean to 
chetiſh thee again? the lack of fuel, or the vilitation of a 
Dutch winter. Thou wil: tand me in good ſtead for a 
ſtove, and ſave me a noble a weck in the puichaſe of pit- 
coal. | 
Bar. Sblood, Sit John, Fil bear it no longer. [ Going. 

Fal. Hold, Eardeiph, where art thou going? thou 
glow-worm in magnature with thy tail upwards ; thou 
pumpion- headed raical, ttzy, or 


Bar. Give me good words, then, vir John. Why 


Tul. 


pumpkin-head, pray now * 


| 
| 
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Ful. Haſt thou never ſeen a pumplon fantaſtically 
carv'd and ſet over a candle's-end, on a gate- poſt, to 
fiighten ale-wives from goſſiping by owl-light ? That is a 
type of thee — That is thy emblem ; thy head being hol- 
low, full of light, and eafily broken; as thou ſhalt expe- 
rie.ce, if thou offer ſt to fly thy colours till diſbanded by 
authority. I ſhall need thee, | tell thee, to keep me 
warm under the coldneſs of the king's diſpleaſure. 

Bar. In.i-ed, Sir John, burnt ſack and ginger will do 
you more good: tot whatfomever light I may give, I am 
jure, ſet aſide choler, | am as cold as e'et a white-liver d 
younker in town. 

Fal. Cold, fay'ſi thou! thy face would condemn thee 
for an incendizry before any bench of judicature in the 
kingdom ! thou wouldit carry apparent combultibles into 
court with thee. Tell not me of cold. Thou wouldſt 
certainly have been hang'd long, ago, had not the ſneriff 
been atraid thou wouldit have fit'd the hangman or the 
gibbet 

Bar. Why, Sir john, I have been your attendant off 
and on theſe twenty years, come Candlemas ; and I don't 
find I have had any ſuch effect on you. 

Ful. The reaſon, you rogue, the reaſon ; am not I 
oblig'd to kvep a pipe of Canary conſtantly diſcharging on 
me? Are not the tapſtets perpetually employ'd ? the fack- 
buckets {or ever a going, to keep ine trom blazing ? And 
yet at times my (kin is ſhrivelld up like an April pippin. 
Mark me but walking an hundred paces, with thee glow- 
ing at my heels, it 1 do not broil and drip .ike a roaſting 
ox. | 

Bar. Ah, you are pleas d to be hard upon me, Sir 
John, but I'm ſure my face never hurt à hair of your 
bead. | 

Fa! No! look at em- hath it not turn'd them all 
erev* Twenty years ago, before they were calcin'd by 
thy fire, my locks were of a nut-brown. 

Bar. Why you grow od, Sir ſohn. 

Fal. O's! what call ve old? | ami a little more than 
threeſcore : and Metkufalem liv'd to near a thouſand, 
Why may not I be a patriarch, and beget ſons and daugh- 
ters theſe hundred vears, myſelt? 

E 2 Bar, 
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Par. Then you muſt get a wite, Sir Jobn, for your 
common ßelde, you know, never bear clover. 

Ful, Merry ! what to be made a cuckold of, I warrant 

ef 

Bar. Why, Sir John, it zcu ſhould marry, you would 
not Ike to be firgular, I ſup pole. 

Fa'. Nay, tor the matter ot that, all's one: but who 
will have me? Your dames ot breeding are too fine and 
Erickivg tor me to bear with them. 

Bur, Ay, cr for them to bear you, ether, Sir John. 

Fu. Nay, wheever has me, the mult be no tenderling: 
ſhe wut! be none of your gingeibread laſſee, that will 
ctuuible to pieces in tie touzing. She mait be none 
ot cut vichy-wathy, panada, gentry neither; your curd 
and whey gentlefolks, chat cannot lupport the embraces 
of a folcicr. I muſt have a kickiy-wickiey of more ſub- 
ſtantial ftuff. 

Bur, Why, Sir ſohn, what ſay you to Madam Urſula, 
eur od fweetheart? You have ccurtec her to my know- 


ledge thee twenty years laſt paſt. I tuppole you know 


Der great aunt is dead, and has left her four hundred 
Ula ks 4 0 EAT 


Ful. No, by the lord I Heard nothing on't. She tent 


we a letter, inceed, into Gicugellerſhite; but, I was over 
a bottle, and would not inferrupt the gia's to read it. [| 
knew it was hers by the (upericrip ion, which by the way, 
however, Was as uuinte igible as the hand- u riting on the 
wall. I' had never reucacd ue had not the bearer been 
a dec; pherer. Go, Baidolph, and teich it: you will 
fad it among cther truypety 1 wy Cok-bag, 


Exit Batdolph. 
SCENE VII. Tatern con!inued. 


ali.alt lune. 

Four hurdted marks 3 car, quoth he! It were not 
an unmealonable COnmetence Were nut lnerris CO:npari- 
tive's to cet. But it the temale incumbrance on It 
ſhout! tutn ant a firew ; the Cord have mercy on me, 
in par og vi: the fins of ny youth. Let me dething 
ine. tour hundred insiks a year! 1 have, it is true, 
fell hopes from Hal ; and ſhall grow old ſome time ot 


other. 
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Other. Theſe aches in my limbs forebude it. | cannot 
hold out for ever; that's certain. Were it not good, 
therefore, to make a virtue of neceſſity, and take up 
while I am in caſe to reap the credit of reformation ? 
Cou'd I reconcile it to my intereſt, I believe my inclina- 
tion would follow. 


- 
*”. 4 


SCENE VIII. Tavern continued. 


Re-enter Bardolph. 

Far. There, Sir John, is the letter. 

Fal. Come on: læt us fee if we arg maſter of ſo much 
Arabick as to find out her meaning. (N. Hum —— 
humn—tum— ! Why, dame Urſula, thou haft a memo- 
ry. TI could have credited thee for ſubilely, on account 
of that old friend to woman, the terpent: but how thou 
couldſt remember for fitteen years together what money 
] owed thee--that indeed | cannot account for. I have 
myſelf forgot it long fince. She tells me here, I have 
borrow'd five hundrcd pounds of her at times, as tokens 
of my love. By the Lord, and as I am a loivier, I will 
love her fill, and {+ ſhall command ſemblable proofs of it. 
(Reads on) Hum hum repayn.cnt of the 
money or the performance of my engagements ! Hoo! 
Am [then to be married on conpuiſion ? That will go 
m oſt damnably againſt the grain. But ho'd—it I marry, 
her money will be mine: if not, ſie may ceaſe to lend 
when the pleaſes : and the fortune cf that wan is always 
z the turning cf the tive that depends on the Caprice of 
a woman. 

Bar. Why marry her, then, vir John. I dare fay ſhe 
has heard nothing d your diſgrace at cvurt ; fo that the 
wen t ttand upon terms. 

Ful. Marry, Bardolph, and I 2m half refolv'd to do 
ſo. Yea, by the Lord, and | will too. She has befides 
two thouſand pounds in money, | w'.' couragcouſly 
make the attacx and wount the breach of mitimony. If 
1 tall into the hands of Philiitines ; why, good night, 
It is but going into purgitory a few years betore my time. 
Barvolph, get ine pen and ink, in the Cupid. i hou thal: 
te one of love's metiengers —I will wike to her in trope 
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and figure: metaphor and hyperbole carry all before them 
with the women. Let her reſilt lyes and nonſenſe if the 


can. [ Exeunt, 


SCENE IX. Ai Afartment at Court. 


Enter King Henry, the Ear! of Cambridge, and Lord Scroop. 
King. (Ertring to Scroop ) I thank thee, Sctoop; and 
to thy zeal and care 
Commit the buſineſs of fair Nell's diſpoſal, 
Mean ime my lord, on more important matter 
I need your honeſt counſel. — My good lord Cambridge 
Will give me too his thoughts upon the buſineſs. | 
Cam. My liege, you do me honour. 
King. Not a whit. 
You heard what late th' archbiſhop mov'd, in council, 
Reſpecting the difpoſai of church benetices. 
His grace has laid a paper ſince before us, 
Wherein he ſtands up ſtourly for his temporals. 
Scroep. Doubtleſs, my liege, it churchmen had their 
will, 
The beſt of them would never give conſent 
To ftrip the church of its o'ergrown poſſeſſions, 
Tho' half the nation's wealth were in her hands. 
King. But what is thy opinion, honeſt Scroop ? 
Ts't not injuſtice to deprive the church 
Of thoſe poſſeſſions dying men have will d 
zy legal tetlament * 
S$crocp. he publick good, I hold, my fov'reign liege, 
Jo be the firit great rule of tight and wrong 
The rights of individuals hence are facred 
No longer than conducing to the publick. 
Is't for your majeſty's, or England's honour 
That half our glebe be holden by the church, 
To fatten monks, and pamper lazy friare, 
That ſwarm like peſtful locuſts o'er the land * 
King. What faith my lord of Cambridge? 
Cam. The point, my liege, is truly nice and tender. 
So deep the interef' »f the church is rooted, 
While ſuch regard implicitly it claims, 
From ev'ry true believer, that I doubt 
It ſuch a ſtep can with ſucgels be taken. : 
OWN 
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I own, I never profited as yet 
From aught that Wic!:liff, or his tribe, have taught; 
Holding it ſacrilege to rob the church. 
Scroop. Not more than l. my pious earl of Cambridge; 
Nor have I profited by Wicklitt's doctrine. 
But who will call a den of thieves the church ? 
Why hold we Edwards memory ſo dear, 
But that thou knowelt in his glorious reign 
The famous mottmain ſtatute was enacted :; 
Happy tor England that had elite, ere now, 
A nation been of monaſteries and churches, 
Paying allegiance o its king the pope. 
King. — Scroop, — lies the fore. The king, our 
father, 
Out of a holy zeal to mother church, 
Slacken'd the reins of that prerogative 
The Edwards held fo tight upon the clergy. 
Hence new encroachimen's, and a bold contempt, 
Of our autho:i:v, from Rome. 
Cam. As touching this, my liege. the holy ſee 
Has doubtleſs gone too far, in granting cures 
To monks and laymen, and in diſpenlations 
For their non- reſidence, and other articles 
Injurious to the honour,of the crown. 
$cr42p. Nor leſs injurious to its intereſt, Cambridge. 
Believe me, Rome conſults its profits more 
Than that our prieits deferve the cure of fouls ! 
Say to what end the clergy ſhould be rich, 
But to lay out their wealth where it improves. 
do not mean in heav'n my gracious liege: 
They lay not up in (tore their treaſures there: 
But where preterments may be bought—at Rome, 
It is to Rowe their plate and moneys fly, 
To tze eccleſiaſtick ſycophants ; 
To nurle rebellion ; and inflame the minds 
Of bigot ſubjects gainſt their lawtul lovereigns. 
Cam. My liege, the dukes of York and Exeter, 
Wich the young princes, pals along the gallery. 
King. Go. bid them in. Exit Cambridge. 
Scroop, let this ſubject of the clergy reſt ; 
i will reſume it at a proper ſeaſon. 
And hold thee iarthet queſtion on the matter. 


SCEN uy. 
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SCENE X. Apartment continued 


Enter Cambridge, vith the Dukes of Glouceſter, Bedford 
Clarence, York, and Exeter, : 
King. Well, my good lords, what is the news of tl 


ay? 
| | Hear we yet nothing from our brother Charles, 
| Concerning thoſe ſame duledoms we've requir'd, 
O'er which be lords it in our cealm of France ? 
er. As yet, my liege, we've naught but vague re- 
orts. 
Theſe ay, indeed, the haughty French affect 
To treat your highnels' claim with proud diſdain: 
That Charles reter'd your envoys to the dauphin 
Whole meſſengers, already on the way, 
May hourly be expected. 
King. Io the dauphin! I ſent them to the king. 
York Moſt true, my liege, 
But going hence befote your coronation, 
»Tis ſaid weak Charles has taken thence occaſion 
To caſt affront upon your royalty. 
King. 'Tis well. "The diuphin's anſwer ſhall ſuffice. 
Would it were come : I long, methinks, to hear 
The meſſage Charles himſe!t di dain d to fend. 
] would not, for his fake, it ſhould give cauſe 
To make him bluſh for his young heir's difcretion. 
Our couſins wit, we're told, is paſſing ſhrewd, 
Tho of! ill-tim'd, and huittul to his friends. 
Let him beware—mine was no ide errand : 
And well deferv'd a king's moſt ſerious anſwer. 
Exeter. The ſon's difcre'ion yet may match the ſres 
Who, with ſuch unadviſed affectation, 
Preſumes to treat your majeſty ſo lightly. 
Scroap. AﬀeR contempt! a ſkipping meagre tribe ! 
And ſhall the ape unpunith'd mack the lion? 
By heav'n, my liege, | would fo well calle then 
King. My lords, our judgment hold we in tuipenſe 
Until theſe French ambailadors arrive. 
For heav'n defend we ſhould, in pride or wantonneſs, 
Awake the fury of grün-viſag d war, 


To ways het bloody bauner ver a kingdom, 


* 


9 2 
- — . 5 
— — — x —„— - ⸗Äô ——ʃ . 
j - * 8 
22 . — FREY » — 2 — 30 


Ard 


FALSTAF Fs WEDDING. 


And reap, with th' ſword, the harveſt of deſtruction. 
Yet, to fay truth, I cannot flatter me 
So fierce and formidable a pow'r as France, 
At once, will yield to part with her poſſeſſions, 
In pure regard to juſtice and our right, 
Reſtoring quiet!y. upon demand, 
Thoſe fertile dukedums, ſeignories, and towns, 
That add the greateſt luitre to the crown, 
And conſticute the ſtrength of half the kingdom. 

York, On that moſt politick and juſt ſulpicion, 
Wiſely rour highnets doth augment your forces; 
Levying new pow'rs, to keep in awe the Scots, 
And in your ablence curb doineſtick broils ; 
While, taking meet advantage of the time, 
You, may by orce acquire what force detains. 

King. Uncle, this is moſt needful—ſee we, therefore, 
Our warlike preparations do not flag. 
Be we prepat d, that, as occaſion ferve, 
We may tranſport our powers actoſs the main, 
And on the {pot our rightiul cauſe maintain. 


S CE NE A. 


[ Exeunt.. 
An Atartment. 


Dame Urſula, and Bridget attending. 

And do you think, Bridget, Sir John will at laſt 
be as good as his word, then? How fits my ruff to day ? 
| would thou hadit bought me one of thoſe neu- faſnioned 
tarthingales. 

Bride O. madam, you are mighty fine, as it is, truly: 
and, I am ute, vic ſohn can do nothing leſs than admire 
you. 

% Thinkeſt thou fo, Bridget? why, to be certain, 
a peach-colour'd fattin does become my complexion 
hugely. Buc | think the rotes are faded in my cheexs. 


e, no matter: he might have gather'd them twenty. 


yea'S ago. had not he been a rover. | hope, however, 
he has lowa all his wild oats beto:e now, and that I ſhail 
yet have the ſatisfaction to be cail's mv lady Falſtaff. 
Brid To he ture, madam ; and tho Sit John is but a 
knight at pteſen“, he will very aſſutedly, now the young 
ing is Crown'd, be made a great lord, ard may be a duke. 
Indeed, madam, I cannot think of lels. 5 
| 71 
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Ur/. And then ſhall I be a dutcheſs, Bridget. Dame 
Urſula a dutctiefs ! 

Brid. Ay, madam, that will be a day to fee; if I am 
ſo happy as to be in your grace's favour. | 

Ur/. For certain, Bridget, thou hat. Well, IJ muſt 
confeſs, in ſpite of my bluthes, 1 do love Sir John Faltait. 
How like a ſcholar and a gentleman he writes. 

[Takes out a letter and read. 

« To my ſoul's idol, the mirror of love and conſtancv.“ 
Conſtancy he might wel! lay conitancy:; tor who among 
the gill-flirts of theſe days has red, like myſelf, the 
ſame affection for the ſame man for twenty years together ? 
It is true, indeed, I have not had any other offer, in the 
mean time: but that douvtlets has been owing to my ſup- 

ted engagements with Sir John; that trighten'd away 
all other young cavaliers. Well this love is a ttrange 
thing! there is dir John has deceiv'd me a thoutand times, 
and yet I know nut how, he always perſuaded me he was 
ſincere. | 

Brid. A ſure ſign you lov'd him, madam. 

Ur/. And yet, to be ture, before I receiv'd this letter. 
T thought | never ſhould hear from him again, and had 
almoſt come to a teſolution to caſt him entirely off. 

Brid. In good ſooth, madam, and that is very prudent ; 
to caſt off a lover when we find he will leave us. 

Ur /. I think fo, and not a little imprudent to do it be- 
fore, tor one of my cars at leaſt. 

B id. Why, madam, you are not fo old. 

Ur/. Indeed, but I am—oid enough to know ] ought 
not to part with one lover till I am ture of another. 

Brid Fo be ſure, madain, a bird in the hand is worth 
two in the buſh; but the ipcrt of hampering the rogues, 
who are at |i'--rty, is fo voſtly pretty. 

C , if we were lure of catching them at laſt ; 
but, Bridget, Bridget, how often do they eſcape through 
our fingers and give us the flip! Beſides it is lor younger 
laſſe thn | to go bird-catching, I canaot throw ſalt on 
the tail 0! a {parrow now. 

Brid O, madaw, we thal! ſee that. Sir John will be 
here preſently. | ; 

/ Bleſs us, Bridget, here he comes. Introduce him 
and !cave us. [ xi: Bridget. 

SCENE 


— 
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SCENE XII. Same Apartment continued. 


Enter Falſtaff, 

Tal. Well, my fair princeſs, fee thy wand'ring knight. 

Urſ. Welcome to London, Sir John; thou art indeed 
a wanderer. 

Fal A true knight-errant for thy ſake. 

Ur/. For my fake, Sir John? 

Fal. Ay, for thine, my Helen. Have IT not encoun- 
ter'd tremendous giants and fiery dragons, in the rebels of 
Nor:humberland and Wales? And then for inagicians and 
enchanted caſtles : Owen Glendower and his , elch devils 
we put to the rout ; and many a ſtrong- hoſd between here 
and Weſt- Cheſter have I viſited, releaſing fair damſels and 
diſtteſſed ſquites from captivity. I broughs two of the 
latter up to town ; I would they were ſately immur'd in 
the coun:ry again. 

Ur/. And all theſe exploits for me, Sir John? 

F.. As lam a true knight, to lay my laurels at thy 


ſeer. 


Do you then ſtill love me in ſincerity, Sir John? 

Tal. Do | love thee? Am I a ſoldier ? Have I cou- 
tage? Love thee; I will be thy Troilus, and thou ſhalt 
be my Creſſida. 

Ur/. You have long told me ſo, indeed. 

Ful. And can | lye * "Thou thalt be tale poſſeſſor of my 
perſon and wealth. I hou thalt ſhare in the honours done 
me at the court of the new king. Thou ſhalt— but what 
ſhalt thou not do? Ve will be married incontinently. 

% O. Sir John you know your own power and our 
ſex's weaknels: but indeed tor deceacy | cannot fo ſpeedi- 
ly confent Beſides, dir John, I am not yet put into 
poſſe hon of my eftate and moneys. 

be. Nay then, as thou ſayſt, love, for decency's fake, 
we 1ult bear with a thert delay: but I will no longer be 
ke”! out of poſſeſſion than thou art. 

C/ You ſhall not, Sir Joh: and. in the mean 
tine, our lawyers {hall conter on the terms of our 
marriage, 


Fal, 
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Fal. J hate lawyers. Let a ptieſt ſuffice. Am not 1 
a man of honour ? 


To do thee leſs than juſtice were a fin, 
Give me thy lips; we'll ſettle all within. 


— 


ACT V. SCENE l. 
A Tavern is Eaſtcheap. 


Sir John Falſtaff, fitting at a Table, Euter Bardolph. 


Bar. IR John, here is the hobbling friar again, that 
has been ſo often to aſk after you. Shall we 
ſay you are at home? 

Fal. Ay, let him in. What can the gouty preciſian 
want with me ? [ Enter Friar. 
Friar. Peace be with you. Sir John. God fave ye. 

„% Fal. I hank thee, good ſather. What 18 your reve- 
rence's will? 

Fri. I think thou doſt not know me, Sir John. It is 
indeed many years ſince our perſonal intimacy : your way 
of life and mine 

Fal. Were ſomething different, father, to be ſure : 
and tho' I may have ſeen you before, it is to long fince l 
have been at ſh itt, that | mult crave your pardon if I 
have totally forgot ye. And get your reverence may 
my ghoitly father, for ought | know. | 

Fri. Fie, fie, Sir John, a man of your age and pravity. 

Fal Hoh if your buſineſs be to chide me, I ſhut 
mine ears. 

Fri. It you will not admit your wound to be prob'd; 
how can you expect to he cut'd, dir John? 

Fal. Curd! blood, I took thee for a prieſt, and I 
find thou art a lurgeon 

Fri. A ſpiritual one, Si, john; and ſuch as your diſ- 
order requires 

Fal. VDoſt thou know my caſe then? A ſpiritual ſur- 
geon (aylt thou? | am not given over by the ſurgeons 
bodily yet. Who call in the divine till the) have ſent 
out the doctor? | 


Fri, 
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| Fri. I know your cafe well, Sir John. It is perhaps 
leſs your body than your mind that | is infected. 

Val. Nay, like e10ugh I have indeed been damna- 
bly diſpirited ever ſince the king's coronation. A con- 
founded melancholy hangs upon me like a quotidian ague. | 

Fri. It is that melancholy, and the cauſe of it, Sir b 

| John, I would remove. 
| Fal. And how wouldſt thou remove it? By providing 
me with a charge of horle, and reſtoring me to the king's 
favour. I know no other way. 1 
Fri. By inducing thee to repent, and be reſtor'd to the i 
| favour of the King of kings ; which thou haſt forfeited 
by a diſſolute and abandoned life. Doſt thou not think | 
| thou art in a ſtate of reprobation ? [1 
| Fal. Pray, friar, by what authority doſt thou take upon "1 
thee to catechiſe me? Doſt thou come out of mere cha- 17 
rity, or art thou employ'd by thy ſuperiors * 

Fri. Suppoſe the former, Sir John. 

Fal. Suppoſe the former, father friar, why then the 
devil is fo ſtrong in me, that I ſhould be tempted to 
toto thee headlong dowa ſtairs for thy charitable im- 
pertinence. 

Hi. Thy ill-manners, Sir John, would be inexcuſable, 
were it not to be luppoſed the conſequence of an habi- 
tual antipathy to ev'ry thing that is good, But, I wall 
not lay claim to greater merit than 1s my due. I am 
come by order of iny Lord-chiet-juftice ; who is fo much 
your friend as to intereſt himſelf in your reformation. 

Fal. My Lord-chiet-jultice! that's another matter. I 
cry thee mercy, reverend father. I find thou'rt not the 
man I took thee for. Your reverence does me honour ; 
and | profels I am much indebted to his lordſhip's kind 
love and regard to my foul's health. 

| Fri. You'll heat me then, Sir john. 
| Fl. Yea, heav'n forbid I ſhould not—what I ſaid was 


= - 
- * — 


meant againſt thoſe officious Z alots, who are fo forward 
tO pry into wens conſciences that will not bear the look- 
ing into. 
Fri. Sir John, we know your failings ; and ſhall not 
put you to the trouble of auticular confeſſion at preſent. 
| Lal, There, friar, thou win'ſt my heart, Come it 
| tee Lown, Wilt drink a glaſs of tack ? 
| ö F Fri. 
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Fri. T never do, Sir John. 

Fal. I cry thee mercy, then. Here is to your reve. 
rence's health; and now, III tell thee what, I do pro- 
teſt I fit me now upon the ſtool of repentance, and have 
been honeſt'y deliberating, ſome time paſt, to change my 
courſe of life. Jam heartily tir d of it. Indeed, 1 ain, 
good father. 

Fri. lam glad to find thee in ſuch promiſing diſpoſi- 
tions, and think thou couldſt not do better than to be- 
take thylic!!, agreeable to his lordſhip's intentions, to ſome 
monaſtery, where thou wilt be ſecluded from: tempta- 
tions, and have all ſpiritual aſſiſtance to encourage thee 
to mortiify the defires of the fleſh. 

Fal Hold thee there, good father. Let me under- 
ſtand thee. What! would his lordihip make a monk of 
me? I muſt there beg his parden. A monk; and to 
mortify the ſleſh! For heav'ns lake, good father, conſider 
what a mot tification indeed that mult be to me, who have 
{ix times the quantity of any other man. If I muſt be 
included withia the pale of the church, why not make a 
canon of me (not indeed a minor canon) but a prebendaty, 
or a biſhop, now. Something might be faid for either 
of theſe. But tor a monk! I know not any thing | am 
{cls fit for; unleſs indeed his lotdihip had weant te make 
2 running otman of me. 

Fri. Nay, Sir John, his lordſhip will not uſe compul- 
ficn in this. He will not fo far lay a reftraint on your in- 
clinations. 

Fal. O, if I ever find myſelf that way inciin'd ; his 
lordſaip may depend on it | ſhall be as ready as ever to 
allow my inc'ina'ions. But the leffon of leun and tallow 
abilinence is very long and hard, good lather ; | am not 
gotten halt- way through the fiift chapter yet. 

Fri. dome eps, nowever, Sir John, youu muſt take, 
toward a more reputable way of lite; and that tpcedily 
too: oth-rwire you wil be ſttipt of the honours of 
knighthood ; and the king's fentence of banithinent will 
be !iriekly put to Ex<cution a gainſt you. 

J. As to the matter ot kuighthobod; once a knight 
an always a knight, you kuo.w, Ihe kiug inay imine 
as many kuights as he he plcaſes; but he will no! fo cauly 
unmake them again. My title wil not defsad on the 
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king's courteſy, but on that of my followers. I am, not- 
withſtanding. very deſirous to give his lordſhip lalisfac- 
tion: and do aſſute thee, on the honour of a loluier, of 
the ſincerity of my repentance. 

Fri. And yet this may be only a tranſitoty penitence, 
owing to your late Alappointcnent. What reaton cant 
thou give me to hope this Hate of mind will continue? 

Fal. Why, father, what I am ſhortly going to do 13 
an act, that has confin d many a man to a ſtate of repen- 
tence, which hath continued to the laſt hour of his lite. 

Fri. This, Sir Joha, is laying ſomething. Pray what 
are you going to do? 

Fal. IJ have taken a reſolution, father, to 
colt thou think now it is I have refolv'd upon 7? 

Fri. Sotse commendable act of penance, no doubt. 

Tal. Nay, it may well be call'd ſo, I believe. I am 
dectetmind, good father, to marry, 

Fri. Call you that an act of penance, Sit John? Is 
marriage a ſtate of mortification ? 

Fal. | with I may not find it to. 

Fri Well, Sir John, marriage is a holy ſtat? ; and in 
fone degree I approve your retolution ; but, in the eſti- 
mation of the church, it is aifo an holy act, and ouzn: 
a9t to be en:erd into unadviſedly. "Your repenta ance 
ſhould precede your receiving the benefit of that ſacra- 
ment. 

Fal. O, doubt not but I ſhall repent me ſuthcient 'y 
afterwards. 

Fri. Ah! Sir John, Sir John, I fear me you are no 
true penitent: but, however, it may be lawtul to falve 
what cannot be etfectua ly cur'd. I did not expect to 
make a convert at the firſt interview. If thou takeſt any 
meaſures that tend tow'rd reformation, thou ſhalt have 
my prayers and belt aſſiſtance therein. Another time J 
will hold farther convertation with thee. 

Fal. In the mean time, good father, let me ſtand fair 
n your report to my Lord-chiet-juftice and hi; majelly. 

Fri. Thou ſhalt ſtand fairer than I fear thou delerveſt. 
'arewel, [Exit Filar. 
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SCENE I. Tue cortinued, | 


Falſtaff, folus. 


Fare thee well, good father friar. What en hypocrici- 
cal puritan!- Would not Crink ſsck! Not with the un- 
godly I ſuppoie. Bur Lan damnably mittaken, if he be | 
not indebted for that toty countenance and the gout, to 
— penetrating qualities of old therits. Bardolph! 

rezdy to attend me forth. I'll tow'rd St. Paul's. {[FExu. 


SCENE III. An Apartment at Curt. 


Enter King, Lord Scroop, and others. 


King. The French ambaſſadors! they ſhall have au- 
dience. 
But firſt we ſhall diſpatch the faucy legate. 
Lord. My liege, he comes; and with my lords the 
biſliops. 


SCENE IV. Apartment continued. 


Euter a: chriſhop of C:nterbury, the Pope's Legate, and 
oer Biſh:ps. 
Arch. Heav'n ſhow't its choiceſt bleſſings on your 
majeſty. | 

May conqueſt, honour, peace, and length of days, 
Attend your gloricus reign. My lege, the nuncio. 

King. Well, my lord cardinal, your reverence 
Hath freſh diſpatches tiom the court of Rome: 
What is their tenour ? 

Leg. Such as wel! becomes . 
The court of Rome, his holineſs our maſter, 
The delegate of heav' n, and fu ſt in power | | 
Of all the king and princes in the world; 
Him at wholc feet obedient monarchs bew . | | 
As unto God's vice gerent here on earth. | 
In ſubſtance this—your maje!ly mutt yield — 

Se cop. Mult! lordly piiett! Where didſt thou learn 

thy manners? | 

That word will work. 4h te | 

Leg. Lord, where didit thou ? I ſpoke unto the king. 
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| King. Lord Scroop your love and zeal make you too 


bold. 1 
$croop. Your highneſs pardon me; but you're too good | | 
To grant an audience to th' ill-manner'd prielt, 

Who dares to caſt ſuch inſult upon majeſty. 


Muſt yield, my liege! f 
King. Proceed, lord cardinal. j 
| Leg. In few, king Henry, nothing will bis holineſs 

Abate of thoſe pretenſions he hath tounded, W 

Reſpecting the ditpotal of church gifts, 4 

. And the provitions made by th' holy fee a | | 

For anv prieſt or biſhop in the realm : 

dy me enjoining, hence, the king of England 14 

o put them peaceably in lull poſſeſſion ny 
| (t all the temporalities, that now, 19 

Or herctofote, were known to ther belonging. as 


King. And all this mult be done. | 
Scroop. Ay muſt, my liege. | 
King. Enough. Lord cardinal, we under ſtand ye.--- 
And as we labuur here in tome necetlity 
Leo. Yet more: his holineſs requires that law 
Should be repeai'd, which nov declares it treaſon 
To levy conttibutions onthe Clergy, 
For ſpititual ute. without content of pailiament. | 
Kirg. lis well; thus much for us, and now for you. 
Your exce'lence mui take that loyal oath | 
You! predecelior touk in Richard's tine; — 
Doſt thou remember't, uncle Exeter ? 
Exet. It is, my liege, that he ſhall neither act, 
Permit, or cauſe whatever to be acted, 
hat's de tiuen al to the king's prerogative, 
(t laws o' th kingdom: that he'd exccute 
No bulls or mandates huittul to your pe ton, 
The rights of th' crown, and legal con!lituticn : 
und more particularly never fend 
1 Our jewelz, plate, and man'es hence abroad, 
| Without a licente fromthe King and council. 
| Kino. '| lis, my lord cardinal, for you : the telt 
Well fend by ſpecial envoy to the pope. 
| - Ley. lu pote an cath. on ne! Rtlaken Biince! 
Ian a teryant to the King of heay'n ; 
1 
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And owe allegiance unto none but hirn, 
And to his repreſentative at Rowe. 
King. See that thou take this oath in three days time, 
Or henceforth let me fee thy tace no mare ; 
But leave our kingdom as you piize your life. 
Nay, make we no reply. Vil hear no more. 
[Exit King and Lords. 


SCENE V. Continued. 


Muanent Archbiſtas of Canterbury, Legate, and other 
Biſhops. 

Arch. Lord cardinal, you are too bold and peremptory. 
Did not I tell you this was not your way 
That Henry was not to be intimidated? 

Leg. You did. | have indeed o'erthat the inark; 
I fee the error now. But lay, u.) lord, 
W ha s to be dune ? 

Arch. For Rome, I fear not much: for, as for us, 
Of England's clergy, ve can aid you little. 
We ſhail have much to do to fave oufſel es. 
Nay, to do this, | !ee no other means 
Than that of giviag ſuch a mighty lum, 
As may ſuffice the pr-tent wan o th” c2urt. 
This may perhaps defer the evil day, 
In which the laiiy will ftrip the church. 
But let's my lords to Lambeth ; there ate met 
Our other rev'rend b:othien, the lords biſhops; 
Ihre wel commune together on our grievances. 

[ kx. unt al but the Legate. 


8 5 E N E VI. Cutinsed. 


Legate, ſolurn 
And is it thu: ? I then will take this oath. 
Fur hence I will not, till this upſtart king 
Shall ſtoop, and kiſs the rod of my correction. 
No, | wil: lay and iow the feeds of dilcord, 
"1.11, lixe the tabled dragon teeth of ol 1, 
T. ey ſhoot up into rebels arm'd again him. 
1 ipriton'd Mortimer, the legal heit“ 
A pious t:icad to Rowe. Me ail be ing; 


Or 
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Or I wii! ſpread fo wide te sc. Jod, 

That Eging ue be ons . 1.oghrer-houſe. 
Tne T ach deſp. the N „e pling's claims, 
And dou btlels will 1 good Mork. 

I'll get 3 mendate - rom Rome, 


T bat ſhall abflve u, 1ungetts of allegi ince. 
Harry fi: :alt, or quickly thou thalt know, 
How dang rous 'tis to make the church thy foe. 


SCENE VI. Aa. 


Enter Juſtice Shallow and Maſter Slender. 


Shall. Take me take me this letter, I ſay, to Sir Jobm 
Falſtaff, — That is his ſuttling-houſe. I will maul his 
cloak- bag of chitterlings with my rapier, as | may. 

Sen. And will you fight him, couſin? Well, hang me 
if I carry the challenge. I never could abide the thoughts 
of cold iron. Even a key put down my back for a bloody 
note, ugh—ugh— ugh, would always fet me a ſhud- 
dering. 

Sbal. Don't tell me- if the law will not get me my 
money, I'll be reveng d of him. The tun-bellied knave 
ſhall not make tuch a fool of me. I will have his blood 
or my money. 

S/en. His blood! O lud! O lud! Why, couſin Shal- 
low, you are enough to 

Szal. Carry me this letter, | fay, to Sir John Falſtaff. 
What is it to you ? If I am kilo, you are my heir, and 
come in for my land and beeves. So do as l bid you. 

den Ecod, that's true. I did not think of that: if my 
couſins kill'd, | come in tor his eſtate. (A/rde) Ay, ay, 
give it me, u carry him the challenge Hey! here he 
Comes, with his bottle- nos d man, that pick'd my pocket. 

Shal. Ay, he would paſs without ſeeing us. 


SCENE VIII. Greet continued. 
Enter Falſtaff, aud Bardolph. 


Sha. Sir lohn! Sir John Falſtaff! 
Bar. Sit John, jutice <ha.low calls ye. 
Fal. What would ths blade of put mint Bare with 
me? 1have das Mh wil 
Sal. 
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Shal. But I have not yet done with you, Sir John? I 
would firſt have my thoufand pound of you again. 

Tul. You would, maſter Shallow ! like enough! You 
muſt take me then in the humour. I am at preſent ill- 
diſpos'd to your ſuit. 

Shai. Tut, Sir John. I have faid I will not tamely put 
up this wrong. If I do, I ſhall be flouted and gib'd to 
death: | ſhall be purſued by the mockery of a whole 
hundred. 

Fal. Not unlikely. But, believe me, the more you 
buſtle in this buſineſs, the more you will expoſe yourlelt. 
The more you ſtir you know the proverb, maſter 
Shallow, it is a little homely, fo let that pats. Yet, let 
me advite thee ; reſt content. 

Sha!. Content! | am not content. TI cannot be con- 
tent. Nay, I will not be content. Give me back the 
money, or | will fatisfaCtion of thee. | 

Fal. Satisfaction, ſayſt thou? Why thou wilt not dare 
me to the combat ? 

Shal. Such provocation would make a coward fight, 
Sir John. 

Fal. If it make thee fight, III be (worn it would : for 
J have ſeen thee tremble at the ſhaking of a whea!-ear, 

Sbal. To be bamboozled ! cheated! laughed at! 1 
will not put it up. By heav'ns, | wil not put it up. 

Fal. Well ſaid. maſter Shallow. Now [| fee there's 
mettle in thee. Put furely thou would {t not be the frtt 
to break the peace? thou whole office it is to punith the 
breach of it. 

Sbal. Sir John, there are times and reatons for al! 
things. If you wil neither give me my money nor gen- 
tleman's ſatis faction, I Will have thee tols'd in a blanket 
for a poltrœon as thou art. 

Ful. They muſt be ſtout carls, maſter Shallow, that 
toſs me in 2 blanket. 

Sal. Well, well, we ſhall fee, Vi] pariey with you no 
longer. Covulin Slender don't ftand fill I, hull J, but 
give him the note. 

Slen. Ay, ay, it coz. is kid, I ſhall have bis eſtate; 
and ly there's the challenge. 

Ex. ant Shallow ard Slender. 
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SCENE IX Cent inued. 


Falſtaff and Bardolph. 


Fal. A challenge! — By the Lord, and it is a chal- 
lenge I aan call d upon here to meet him at ſingle rapier. 
Hoo! what a turluru ! In the name of common-ſenle is 
the fool turn'd madman? What means the ſimple tony 
by this? To get his money again? Does he think by 
running me thro? the pericardium to become my heir at 
law * The tearful ſtag is at bay, and become deſperate. 
But let me ſee — hat's to be done here? | am in perſon 
too much of a knight to engage with fo little a '{quire,— 
I have it. Bardolph, I being your maſter and a knight, 
thou art by the laws of chivalry no leſs than a ſquire. 
Now, as I take it, this quarrel is properly thine : thou 
mutt meet juſtice Shallow at fingle rapier. 

Bar. J. Sir John. He has no quarrel againſt me. 
The challenge is given to your honour. 

Fal. True, but [| tell thee my honour diſdains to en- 
counter a pitiful '(quire: thou mult take my ſword and 
fight bim. 

Bar. I ſnall only diſgrace your arms, Sic John. 

Fal. Go to, you will do well. He knows nothing of 
the word; and ſhould he challenge thee at piſtols, put a 
charge into each barrel, and preſent thy noſe at him: he 
will never ſtand thy fire. 

Bar. Indeed, Sir john I muſt be excus'd. I never 
could fight in my life, unleſs there was tomcething to be 
got by it; for a booty on the highway, or to. 

Fal. W hy 'tis for a thouſand pound, you rogue. 

Par. And where's the money ? 

Fa!. At my cathier's. | 

Jar. Well then, Sir John, why thould we fight for it ? 

Fal. Bardolph, thou art a coward ; but no matter. I 
have a thought: I will meet him myſelf. See that my 
duckler be well lin'd that | tought with at Shrewſbury. 

| Exeunt, 
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SCENE X. An Apartment. 


Enter Lord Sci oop and the Far! ) Cambridge, 


Scr:op. Now coines the ſcaſon of commotion on. 
The French ambaſſadors have had their audience, 
And carry back defiance to their matter. 
The nettled Harry aris, mean-time, for France; 
Inviting all the gallant youths of Britain, 
To join his raſhneſs in this expedition. 

Cam We mult with him too. 


Scroep, Curſe on his favour: yes ; he means, 'ortooth, 


To do us honour. 
Cam. Had we ſtaid at home, 
We might, perhaps, have ſeiz'd ſome fair occaſion 
To ſtrike the crown off his ufurping head, 
And place it on the righ:ful brows of Mortimer, 
The legate is already our ſtaunch friend, 
And France will aid our plot t'enſure ſucceſs: 
Yet ſtill we cannot make our party ſtrong. 
W hile Harry keeps that eagle eve upon us, 
Atev'ry ſtep we ſtumble on ſuſpicion. 
Scragp. Why, if his eq e offend thee, pluck it out. 
Cam. Would he were out o' th' way. 
$:ro0p. Canſt thou not tend him? 
No time more opportune could have been wiſh'd, 
Than when, fu'l fledg's and on the wing for France, 
His troops embark'd, and all intent on conqueſt, 
He means to follow. Might he not be lent 
A longer journey than trom hence to Normandy ? 
Cam. \\ hither ? 
Scr. Lo heavn. 
Cam. Would he, indeed, were there. 
Scro2p. Couldit thou not ſtrike a blow? a home ons. 
Cam. Ha! 
Scroop. Could not thy poniard ſteal into his heart? 
Cam. '| were better guided by {ome other hand. 
In open fight I could encounter lions ; 
But bear no ſteady point i' th' trade of mutther. 
Scroop. In open fight! and wouldit thou covet ha- 
zard ? 
Who ſeeks thro' danger to obtain the end, 
'Tha: 


| 


FALSTAFFs WEDDING. $99 


That may be reach'd without, may boaſt an heat; 
But gives ſtrong proofs o th' weaknels of his head. 
Cam. Scroop, I object not unto Harry's death; 
Nor to the ſafeſt means to cut him off : | 
| only would not be his executioner. 0 
Who means to profit by the murd'rers work, ; 
Should never bear the odium of his guilt. | 
$cr:oþp. I did not mean you e'er ſhould profit by't. 


But fear makes block heads cunning. [ Hide. | | 
Cambridge, methinks thou thouldit be firſt to ſtrike : 1 
Whoſe is the cauſe, but Mortimer's and thine ? * | 
Cam. And yet ] will not be myſelf th' aſſaſſin: " 
it would be both impolitick and dangerous : by 
I wonder, Scroop, thy prudence ſees it not. i 
Villains enow there are for ſuch employ : 1 
Had we not better hire ſome ruffian's poniard ; = 


One whole nuſcarriage might net even reach us; 
And yet, ſucceeding, on whole worthleſs head 


i 

The vengeance of the publick hate might fall ; 1 

We ſeeming but the while to take th' advantage 4 

Of ſuch an accident to raiſe up Mortimer. 14 

Scroop. Curie ont. Th' affair is thine: theie's not a 14 
villa 


Money will bribe but will his int'reſt find | 
As much in his betraying us. 
Cam. | would not tiutt to intereſt alone: 
But a deep-grounded hate and fix d retentment 
Againſt th' ulurper's perſon may do much. 
Fer . Who bears him ſuch good- will? 
Cam, The banith'd Falitait ; 
His late moſt hopeful tutor and companion; 
A finith d villain ! 
Scroep. Yes, too much a villain. 
Damn him he has not honeſty enough. 
Cam. f but his hatred's amply keen 'twill do: 
And, it I'm well intor:n'd, you now will find him 
For miſchief ripe, and thirity tor revenge 
Scroop. Harty hath treated hin, indeed, but roughly; 
But all tuch daſtard wre:ches cen torgive. 
Beſides, they fay he's but a bluitiing coward, | 
I bat wears his dagger only in his wouth, 1 
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Cam. Yes, he can flab. This, Scroop, i is coward'z | 
work. 
He hates young Harry, and with grounded b ; 
T cannot think but. comes this taſk a | foot, 
He's a moſt proper villain. 
Scroop, | will found him; 
And as I find him fitting for our purpole, 
Will ſeek to bind him faſt unto out ſervice. 
Mean tin, e, neglect a thou Sir Thomas Grey, 
Whogvithes well to thes and to our cauſe. 
Cam. | will not. 
Scrcop. Neither is it leſs expedient 
To teach thy ſword lets honour and more ſafety. 
Say Harry fails, three brothers yet remain; a 
And ere thyſelf, or Mlorti ner, ſucceed | 
The ſons of Bolingbroke mult freely bleed. 
[Exennt, ſeveral,y, 
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SCENE XI. 4 Fried Euter Falſtaff, 


Aha — Aha — What a vile mid there is abroad this 
evening! I cannot fee a (word's length betore me. This 
muſt be the ſpot, But where is our adverſary ? I would 
not have him, methinks, iolt in che jog. Maſter Shak 

- tow! Maller Shbajlow ! 
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T 
Enter Shallow, „f- it for the Combat. 

Sal. Av, ay, Sit John, here am l. 

Fal. Saints and good angels guund us! what is this? | 

Sha. Come, Sir john, draw, draw. | SJ: 

Fal. It calls me by ry nance too! 7% Maria ! It is 
no decepits wires, Ia e name of heav'a and earth, what 
art theu? Ouphe, fairy, ghost, hobgoblin, or demon? 
Exovrci 7 te. - Pater noger 

Sal, Come. Sir Jobo, don't think to put me from my 
purpeſe, you know me very well. You know jultice 
Shallyw to hie colt. 

Ful. How ! can this tinag be Robert Shallow of Glou- 

cefterfhire, eſq; juſlice 01 te prace, and of the quorum ? 
Til took 
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I took it for ſome {trolling ghoſt eſcap'd out of purzatory, 
by all that's terrible. 

Shal. Sir John, this mockery ſhall not ſaice you. 

Fal. Nay, it is true, as | am a ſinner. 

Shal. Will you fight me, Sir John, or will you not? 

Fa. Fight thee ! When thou ſeeſt the princely eagle 
deſcend to encounter with the tomtit. What! thall the 
lofty elephant wield his proboſcis againſt a mite? Shall Sir 
John Falſtaff draw his martial ſword agaiu't ſuch a pig- 
widgeon as thou ? 

Shal. What then did you come here for, Sir John ? If 
you would not be treated as a Coward, lay down your 
target, and draw. 

Tal. Lay down my target, ſayſt thou? Who would 
be fool then? Look ye, maſter Shallow (ſince thallow 
thou wilt be) if I fight, it mull be on equal terms. It is but 
equitable that my body ſhould be fecur'd, when I engage 
with an unſubſtantial form; a thing that has none. Doſt 
thou think me ſuch a goole-cap as to lay open tis fair 
round belly to the point of thy rapizr, when thou pre- 
ſenteſt not a mark for me. It were as good as p:icking 
at a lottery, ten thouſand blanks to a prize, to mike a 
thruſt at thee. It were indeed more than a miracic to hit 
what, rhetorically ſpeaking, is impalpable. But come, 
if thou mult tight with me, thou thalt not ſay I deal un- 
fairly by thee. Jo draw my tword would be needleſs: 
for hit thee I never (ſhall. — That's flat. ' keretore Fe- 
ledo reft thou in thy ſcabbard. This i: my ward. 
(Stand; ur his defence with his target.) Carry thy doint 
as thou wilt: it thou canit not come into me betr2 thou 
art weary, the money is mine; it thou dot, and wouncett 
me, I will then—kcep it to pay the tu:geon. So, come 
On. 

Shal. Sir John, you are a cowarely knave, and | will 
kill you i I can. (They fight. Ar, Shat are rhruſts at 

Sir Jahn, auh receives his print always on bs taroet. 

Tal. Well ſaid, maiter Shallow. — Bravo! — To't 
again, — 
ga—Sa. (Shallow breaks his rear, and Falſtaff clues 

with him, and ſeizes him by the cullar ; on 


auhich Shall fualis down on his knees, aud 


F. (ia claps the target an his head. 
G La! 


I. 
o 
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Ha! have I nabb'd you? You ſhould have appointed 
ſticklers, Mr. Shallow. What if I ſhoul4 cut thy throat 
now ? ( faking off the ta! gel. 

Shal. Sir John, my life is in your hands: but you 
know you have wrong'd me. 

Fal. Well then, thy wrongs be forgotten; and, on 
that condition, I give thee back thy forteited life. 

Shal. And I hope alſo you won't bear malice, Sir 
John, againſt me for the future. 

Fal. By the Lord, not I. I do admire thy magnani- 
mity and valour. Why, thou art the very mirror of 
proweſs, and pink of ſquite errantry. John of Gaunt 
was a fool to thee. Were I a king thou ſhouldtt, for this 
day's work, be made a knight with all the honours of 
Chivalry. Nay, by our lady, I will take majeſty upon 
me, and knight thee myſelf. Riſe up, Sir Robett Shallow, 
knight of the moſt hortible order of combatants and mur- 
derers of the fifth button. And now, Sir Robert, if thou 
doſt not think the title I've beſtow'd on thee worth the 
thouſand pound I owe thee; | give thee my word, that. 
when ſack is cheap, and 1 have money to ſpare, I will 
think of thee; and lo farewell, Sit Robert Shallow, 
knight. [ Exit Falſtaff. 


SC N-E-AHNL 


Shallow, lust. 

The devil ſure is in fee with this roiſticg bell-ſwagger. 
There is no good to be made of him any way. 1 hind [ 
muſt perforce fit me down contented, and bear my lots 
as | may. I hope neverthele:s to tee the taſcal come to 
the gallows yet. 

O were | ture that once would coine to paſs ; 
That he might pay for making me an als! 


ACT 
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An Apartment. 


Futer Friar Paul and Eleanor Poins. 
Fi. Aughter, 'twas indiſcreet to Jong to hide 
his rude behaviour of lord Scroop from me. 
Ele. Alas, good father, was for that | fear d 
He might increaſe the anger of the king, 
Nor ſhould I now have told your rev'rence ought, 
But that | fear he means this very night 
To do a violence, I dread to think ot. 
Fri. Rath man! impoſſible, he cannot mean it. 
And yet I know not why, trom time to time, 
He hath put off the hour of your retreat. 
Yet fear thou nought, myſelf will be your guardian 
Catil to-morrow, When thou ſhalt go hence, 
And be no onger ſubject to his power. * 
By holy Paul, the king is much deceiv d: 
Ele never fo would trifle with my character, 
As it thould ſeem, by this ſame lord, he doth. 
But lee he comes. —I and our bro:ner Lawrence, 
Who wai's without, will take care to be near thee. 


[Exit Friar. 


SCENE II. Apartment continued. 


Enter Lord Seroop. | 
Serr9p, Well, my hard-hearted fair, what cruel ſtill ? 
Thote icy Dos would freeze me to the ſoul, 
Did | not flatter me the glowing fires, 
That warm my breaſt, will melt thee ſoon to love? 
V. hy filent, love? and why this killing coldnets ? 
Halt thou no ſympathy, my gentle Nell ? 
Dead to th' embraces of a lover's arm, 
You catch no ſpark of his contuming flame. 
Lea. My lord, I beg you ceaſe this petſecution. 


3 2 | Have 
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Have I not oft afſur'd thee, not the world 

Should bribe my foul to ſuch avow'd pollution? 
Scroop. Away with all this artitice. I tell you, 

King Harry ſets no value on yonr conſtancy. 

Your prince, fair lady, s worderfully os 

Nor is he wore the gentle thing he » 

When he woutd ſkip about a harlot's chamber, 

And act the page of ev'ry amoling nymph, 

T hat pleas d to ſend him on her coilip's s errand, 
Elea. I never knew him, lord, to very gen le, 

That very tame, unmaniy thing vou ſpeak of: 

But this | dare be confiden t to hope, 

Howe er his heart be chang'd reſpecting me, 

He will do juſtice to his lowlieſt ſubject ; 

Nor am | vet fo deſtitute of means, 

But my complaints may reach the roval ear. 
Scroep. Ard doit thou brave me then, minx para- 

mount? 

Knew that I govern Harry as a child; 

Who thinks nor acts but as I tune his will. 

Renounce thy ſcruples, therefore, at inv pleaſure ; 

Or he thall give thee up to want and begyary. 

Thou ſhalt rot have withal to buy thee bread, 

But earn it at the price of ſhame and w2ntonneſs. 
Flea. Indeed, my lord, indeed 
dcr Nt y, thou doſt weep. 

Come on-—l u ill not chide thee—thou'lt be kind. 

come to take of thee a long tarewell. 

The king already's on his way for Kr anc 

I've but a few thort moments to be biet, 

And then muit ſpeed me attet.— o your chmber 

Come, my fair Nell. or let me gently force thee. 
Fl-r Ferbear, my lord, pray, my lord, forbear. 

Nay then | call tor help. = What, help! ho! help! 


SCENE II. Apartment continued. 


Tyte Friars Paul ard Lawrence. 
Fi P. Hg!ld, hold, my lord, this ruceneis is too much. 
Jaun the pat rd:an of this leuy's perion ; 
A charge de'iver'd by the king hunſelt ; 
And will not bear to (ce her thu: us intul: ed. 


Screp, 
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$cr125. Thou buſy prieſt, be ſtraitway gone and leave 
us ; | 
Or I will perfecute thee to thy ruin. 
Art thou th' old paramour of this ſame harlot ? 
Or play'ſt thou but the advocate of others, 
Whole luſtful blood boils fiercer than thine own ? 
If fo, be gone, and know thine office better. 
There is my purſe—go wait, I fay, without. 
Fri. P. My lord, this mean abuſe but ill becomes you, - 
But know, I will not go. My character 
And innocence protect me: nor ſhall you 
Stay, to repeat your inſulis on this fait one. 
Scr»vb, Who ſhall prevent me? | 
[OFers to arano, but is hinder'd by friar Lawrence, 
who, flanding behind, ſeizes his ſword. 
Fell and vengeance! where— 
Where are my ſervants ? 
Fri. P. I, my lord, dilmiſs'd them. 
Scroop. Prieits, you ſhall hear of this: ſhall loudly 
hear of it. 
Give me my word. 
Fri, L. Not while you're thus impa'tent. 
Fri. P. No; keep it. I will anſwer't to the king. 
creep. Thou aniwer't to the king! thou paltry friar! 
Fri. F. Yea, by my life and loyalty, Iwill: 
Therefore my lord 'twere better you retire. 
Scrotp. I will, and to thy ruin, baudy prieſt. 
Thou, harlot, art provided tor, I fee, 
With theſe two brawny fliars.— Thou ſhait rue it. 
[ Exit Scroog. 


SCENE IV. Apartment continued. 


Elea. Alas good father, what is't you have done ? 
[ tremble for th' event. This pow'rtul lord 
Is all in all in royal Henry's favour. 
Fri. P. Yet tear thou naught: tho' he were more 
than all, 
I tave 2 in my hand (/hewing a letter) ſhall make this 
ord 
Vet leſs than nothing. He's an arrant traitor, 


Juſt now a meilenger enquir'd without 
G 3 For. 
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F or the lord Scroop; whoſe ſervants all diſmiſs'd, 
2 ke untulpicious tellow gave me this, 
Beteeching is delivery on th' inftanr. 
But. as | thought it might relate to thee, 
Unſeen | broke it open; when. good heav'n ! 
J found int the ſuggeſtions of a traitor, 
Plotting againſt our monarch's ſacred liſe. 
£lza, Ag inſt his life! From whence? O who hath 
ſent it ? 
Fly. fly, this inttaat fly, and teil the danger. 
Fri. P. Vil tend unmediate polt unto the king. 
Fri. L But will not, brother, this cath lord return, 
And wreak revenge on us, for what is paſt? 
Fri.“. He hath not here a moment's time of leiſure : 
I learn his majefly e en now expects him 
Down at Southampton. Hence, without delay, 
He muſt to horſe. Yet, to avoid mithap, 
Go, brother Lawrence, and requeſt a guard. 
Which done, procure a meſſenget, with ſpeed 
To bear my letters to his majetty. 
Daughter, in peace retire ; mean while I' write, 
And bring his lordſhip's honelt deeds to light. [Exeurt. 


SCENE V. At Southampton. An Apartment. 


Enter Cambridge and Falſtaff. 


Fil. You know not perhaps, my lord, that I am lately 
married ; and if this plotting buſineſs ſhould turn out a 
banging matter, as in all likelihood it will, what will be- 
come of my wite? She will never get ſuch another hul- 
band. 

Cam. ( Aſide.) Curſe on this boggling villain. Would 

we neer | 
Had truited him: but now there is no remedy. 

Tal, And yet, upon ſecond thoughts, It I get into one 
noote | ſhall Hip my collar out of the other; and ſo it may 
be in the end, no great matter. 

Cam. What heſitation, now? to noble minds 
How p!caſaat is the proſpect of revenge! 

T kink Harry Monmouth treads thee under foot. 

Fu! Hal hath indeed us d me but ſcurvily. Put here's 
the point, wy lord. I have wolt readily, on your * 

on, 
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ſion, agreed to turn traitor, have enter'd into all your mea- 
ſures, and am come hither to Southampton, where my 
part of the matter is to be brought to concluſion. You 
are to get me inttoduc'd to the king, and, in revenge for 
his mal-treatment of me, and to pave the way for Morti- 
mer to the throne, | am to introduce a dagger between 
the ſhort ribs of majeſty, and fend his grace to heaven. 

Cam. Well, and why this vain recapitulation ? 

Have we not anſwer'd your objections yet? 
Falilaff, I rook thee for an honelt villain, 

That laugh'd at the impertinence of conſcience. 
If thou haſt ſcruples, my lord cardinal 

Will baniſh them, and give thee ablolution. 

Fal. My lord, I am no puritan. I am no bigot to the 
church. I would not give a hy for a pocket- full of my 
lord catdinal's ab!olutions : for I am, I confeſs, ſo much of 
a heretick, that I think, if a man cannot in his own con- 
ſcience acquit himſelf, all the prieſts in Chriſtendom can- 
not do it. Now, my lord, I ſhould blame myſelf highly if. 
I ſhould run the riſque of being damn d for— 

Cam. Henry's a tyrant ; Mortimer is heir; 

To free vour country, and to right th' oppreſs d, 
ill evermore be deem'd heroick virtue. 

Fal. | know, my lord, by the maxims of the church, 
a man will be ſooner anathematiz'd for killing a hind, 
whom no body wants out of the way, than a king who 
{tands unluckily in the gap of ſo many loyal princes. I do 
not pretend to enter into the validity of Harry's title : but, 
I know it is but the church's calling him a tyrant, and ab- 
ſolving his ſubjects of their allegiance, and all will go 
well. Give a dog an ill name, and hang him, my lord 

Cam. Ha! Sirrah, villain, doſt thou mammer then? 
Til tab thee. By this light thou ſhalt not live, to — 

Fal. Hold, hold, my lord, what, what, caanot yeu 
take a jeſt? 

Cam. A jeſt, thou villain ! is our buſineſs jeſting ? 
Look to' t ſee you perform your promiſe roundly, 

Or woe upon your life—winch e er ſo little, 
The hand is ready that ſhall rip thee up; 
And tear thy coward conſcience ftom thy heart. 

Fal. Sblood, my lord, I have no conſcience. But, as 
I ſhould have told you, wouldit thou bave beard me, that 

A man 
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a man would not willingly run the ri:que of being damn'd 
for nothing. You have, you know, made me large pro- 
miles. You tell me I thall be made a duke, and thall 
have my ſhare in the diviſion of the promi d land, when 
Mortimer is king. Not that | doubt of your lordſhip's 
honour, but conſpirators are ſo liable to ace dents; and, 
as | do not expect my reward in the next world, it is but 
prudent to ſecure it in this. Doubt not of ny being true 
to your cauſe, but give me ſoine ear neſt of my future re- 
compenſe. 

Cam. What will content thee? money thou haſt had. 
What wouldſt thou more that we can ſafely give? 
We'll put our lives no farther in your power, 


Tho' yours depends on our ſecurity. 
Fal. Well, well, my lord, I muſt then be content to 


truſt to the ſucceſs of our enterprize, and leave it to your 
honour to proportion my reward to my ſervices. 

Cam. In that be fure thou ſhalt be latisfed. 
Mean time, go ſteel thy heart and whet thy poniard: 
That when the criſis comes thou may'lt be ready, 


With hand and heart to prove thyſelf our friend. 
(Exit Cambridge, 


SCENE VI. Apartment continued. 


Falſtaff, falus. 

I ſhall conſider on it.— Stab me, quoth he ! he is by 
much too cholerick for a traitor. But he will lay he is 
none, being engaged in the behalt of the legal heir. — That 
will be ſeen in the end ; for thoſe are ever the traitors, who 
come to the block or the gallows.— If Harry did not de- 
ſerve to be damn'd for his ingratitude, it were as good a 
deed as to drink to turn true-man and impeach thele con- 
ſpirators. And yet there may be danger in that too. I 
muſt bethink me. But, who comes here ? Oh, my lady 
wife! who has follow'd me here down to Hampton, to 
be introduc'd to the king, before he ſets out for France. 
Should Harry take the other journey now, I ſhall be fairly 


rid of her importunities. 


SCENE 
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SCENE VII Atariment continued. 


Enter Lady Falftaf. 

L. F Well, Sir John, and now you have brought me 
thus lar; when ſhall i be introduced to his majeſty ? 

Fal. I brought thee! my fiir queen of Sheba ! it was 
thy love that brought thee hither ; tby love for the king, 
whoſe pretty ſweet face thou hadſt never ſeen. In troth 
I ſhall be jealous of thee, lady ſpouſe. 

L. F. You ſhou'd have faid curioſity, Sir John. 

Fal. O, it is the ſame, in effect; love or cutioſity will 
carry a woman without tiring to the world's end. 

L. F. Ay my leman, but it is not the ſame thing, for 
all thar. 

Fal. Well, I will not diſpute with thee about words. 
TT hou tha!t talk thy own way, if thou wilt act mine. 

L. F. Why, Sir John, I'm ſure my talk cannot offend. 
I am no rattle. 

Fal. A cherry-clack in a high wind ; that's all. 

L. F. Go, go, Sir John, you are curſt today. I will 
leave ye: but mind I inſiſt on our feeing his majeſty, be- 
tore he goes to France : and they tell me the troops are 
almoſt all embark'd. 

Fal. Where goeſt thou, my pigſneye? 

IL. F. To my maids, to be ſure. | Exit Lady Falſtaff, 

Fal. Ay, where thou meyſt call names like a parrot, 
:nd chatter like a magpie. | will to my brother traitors, 


and lee how miſchief goes forward in the brewing. 


[Exit Sir John. 
SCENE VIII. The King's Apartments. 


Enter King Henry and Duke of Exeter. 
Ng. Thele letters, ſent in haſte from father Paul, 
Are Frange of tenour, and of dread import; 
No leſs than of a treafonable deſign, 
Hatching againſt our perſon and our throne. | 
Ex. Good heav'ns preſerve your majelty ! by whom ? 
Firg. I fay not that; for God forbid the truth 
Should not bely this honeſt triar's ſuſpicions : 2 
CT 
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For here he tells me that my ſeem. ag friend, 
The man I've worn the neareſt to my heart, 
Is falſe as hell, and ſeeks my crown and life. 
Exe. Means he the earl of Cambridge? 
King. Why, good uncle ? 
Is he the only one I have diſtinguiſh'd ? 

Ex, No. my good liege, but that I've lately heard 
Of his moſt frequent viſits to the legate ; 
Who bears, I'm ſure, your highneſs no good will, 
Since laſt you taught him who was England's matter. 
Lord Cambridge has beſides a ſtrange deportment ; 
I cannot tell—but tis a man | like nor. 
King. And yet you never hinted this before. 
Exe. Never, my liege; for heaven forbid that aught 
Of my looſe fancy and mere wild conjecture 
Should injure any man in your eftteem : 
I lightly hold my ſkill in phyſiognomy. 

ing. If ſuch be your remarks, | not, good uncle 

But give me too your thoughts of baron Scroop. 

Exe. My liege, I hold him for an honeit man, 
Diſcreet beyond his years, faithſul and true, 
And one that has your highneſs' goud at heart. 

King. Nay there you're out; or ele the writer lies. 
He tells me here lord Scroop's ihe very devil; 
And now is plotting with the eari of Cambridge 
To take away my life ; and fet the crown 
Upon the head of Mortimer. 

Exe. I;'t poſſible ' 
How coats the friar hy this information ? | 
King. It ſeems he hath a letter intercepted, 
Sent by the earl of Cambridge to lord Scroop, 
Written in myſtick characters, the which ; 
His rev'rence had the cunning to decypher, 
And is himſe f in perion on the way, 
To bring the letter, and explain its meaning. 

Exe. The friar was ever heid a godly man, 
A learned and acute decypherer. 
But the lord Scrooo - well, ſo it it thould prove, 
I ne'er will judge agan by fair appearances. 
Will not your majetty arie!t them ſtrait, 
Upon ſuſpicion ? 'twere, my liege. but prudent ; 
Who koows bow ripe their dev lich plot way be ? 
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King. Uncle, forewarn'd forearm'd. In very ſhort 
Th' informant will be here: let's wait till then. 
If it no more ſhould prove than vain ſuſpicion, 
{ would not caſt upon them ſuch reproach ; 
Nor foil their friendſhip with the doubts of treaſon. 
Exe. Yet, the mean time, you will not ſure give au- 
dience! 
King. Why not, good uncle, yes, I've promis'd Cam- 
bridge 
To grant a . audience to old Falſtaff, 
He hach, I'm told, begun a reformation, 
He ſh:1| not lack our countenance therein. 
Exe. Audience to Sir John Falſtaff! private too! 
My liege, there may be danger in the conference. 
Kin, Uncle, there ay: and if I eat or drink, 
Walk, fit, or ſtand, there may be danger too : 
There's not the {impleſt action of our lives 
But is attended with its ſhare of danger. 
I am no! rath ; but yet 1 hold it bale, 
In fear of death, to live a ſlave to life. 
No, uncle, though perchince | die to night, 
Let me go through the buſineſs of to day: 
Death cannot trench us in a happier hour 
T han that in which it finds us in our duty, 
Fear not, my uncle, providence will ſnie d us; 
A guirdian angel hovers round your king; 
And wili protect him from the ruthan's ard. 
And for the reſt—be it your cxre, gow? uncle, 
Jo keep an eye on thele ſu pected lords. 
With ſpeed and flence let our guards be doubled; 
And be my uncle York and brothers near us. 
Exe. My liege, I will. But yet | feat this Falſtaff. 
Hath your grace heard of other itefor:nari-a 
Than what the earl of Camoridge hath ſuggelted ? 
ius | have, good uncle, en from father Paul; 
W ho ſaid the knight was nigh to be well married. 
Belika he needs our countenance herein 
If that our ſmiles will make our ſubjects good, 
Wei] not deny them to the meanett vaſſal. | 
Where are our brothers, and out uncle York ? [Exe 


SCENE 
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SCENE IX. A A 


Enter Lord Scroop and Cambridge. 

Scroop. Sir John hath now his leſſon Speed him forth 
When Harry talls, to horſe, and ſpur away, 
With a choice party of light troops, to Mortimer, 
Conduct him hither with the utmoſt ſpeed : 
His guards, ſurpriz'd, will ſtand not in reſiſtance. 
Mean time, we'll ſeize the uncles and the brothers, 
As chief abettors of king Harry's murther. 
Nay, Falſtaff ſhall declare they ſet him on, 
Or, by yon heav'n, we'll hang him Hainan's height. 
What troops are there embark d? 

Cam. Ev'n all but thoſe o'er which we have command ; 
And of Sir Thomas Grey, our loyal friend. 

Scroop. That's well contriv'd. | left the legate buſy, 
In raiſing monies, and fomenting treaſon. 
In ten days time half London will be ripe 
To ſpurn at ſacrilegious Hal, and join us. 
But here's Sir Thomas Grey. 


SCENE X Same Afartment continued. 


Enter Sir Thovas Grey. 
Sir 7. G. How now, my loids, why ſtay vou loit'ring 
here? 
Is it not time Sir John ſhould be at court ? 
Scroop. It is yet tine enough; but th' hour moves 
flow, 
When expeQation fs upon the watch. 
Cam, Sir 1 hoinas, your unpatience binds you to us, 
As one whoſe heirt is ben! on our fuccels. 
Sir Tho. It is: but ſure the time is drawing near ; 
The king has bidden Faltlift's free avinitrance ; 
But | have ordets ton the Duke of Fxeer 
To double all the guards. What can that mean ? 
] hope there's no uſpicien got abroad, 
Should Falſtaff now impe ch us, we are loſt. 
Lam. Ay, that inceed would be a fatal itroke: 
And, to fav truth, I almoſt tremvle fort. 
Screcp. Cambridge, thov'rt cver Wav ling as the uind; 
One 
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One moment raſhly braving needleſs danger ; 
The next, ſuſpicion making thee a cowa d. 
Impeach us! let him, we will face him down; 
Unfay whate'er he ſays, ſwear all is falſhood: 
Shall he gain credit gainſt ſuch men as we ? 
Fix d, firm as rocks, we ſtand in Hal's eſteem, 
The firſt and faireſt for our loyalty ; 

And ſhall not we bear all before us down, 
The lying evidence of dir John Falſtaff? 
Comes it to that—ſay nothing —leave 't to me. 


By heav'ns, I'll ſtare the fat-paunch'd coward dumb; 


And, tho' he brought the goſpel proot againit us, 

Will make him own it ev'ry word a lye. 

The guards are doubled! doubled let them be — 

They're under your command, Sir Thomas Grey, 

And we ſhall have the more for our aſſiſtance. 
Sir Tho. But, if there be ſuſpicion 
S$croop. Think there none. 

They tell me, yeſterday a drunken carl 

Attempted rudely to break into th' preſence. 

My lite for't 'tis on that account ; no other. 

But come, the hour's at hand: let us away. 

Mind well your cues, nor marr this bultling play 

One ſhort act more, and then the Jay's our own ; 


And Mortimer ſhall clap us, from the throne. { Exeunt. 


SCENE XI. The King's Apartment. 
Enter Kine Henry and Falſtaff 


Ming. Tis well, Sir ſohn, and ny what is the ſuit 


For which you have fo carnelily requeſted 
Admittance to our perſon ? 


Fal. My liege, yuu'll pardon me if I ſhould fail in 
point of ceremony: it being fo long ſince + food on 
forms, tha: I have almoſt io: got the punctualitics of good 


manners. 
King. Then io your bu ineſs. 


Fa/. Mx bufinels is, my liege principally to wake 


your majeſty an unworthy prelenc 


King. A preſen. [ needeu ihere ſo much formality ; 


This inte: cethon tor thy Hin perton, 
Io be the beare: ot a paiiry pteſent ? 
H 
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And to what end ? think not on any terms 
But thoſe of thy repentance and amendment, 
_ Henry's favour ever can be purchas d. 

al. Nay, my liege, this preſent is not properly my 
own, nor indeed made wit a view to my particular emo- 
lument. I am employ'd herein by certain great perſonages 
of your majeſiy s court; who, | imagine, were atraid, 
or aſhamed, to prelent o improper an offering in their 
own perſons. 

King. Trifler! what is't? 

Fal. A— dagger, my liege. 

King. Ha! 

Ful. (Keeling. See, here it is. (preſents it to the King, 
and riſes.) Your majeſty will doubtleſs pardon me, that 
I fail in ſo material a part of my commiſſion, as that of 
lodging i deep in your left breaſt 

King. What traitor can have ſent thee upon this, 

So horrible a buſineſs ? 

Fal. The earl of Cambridge, Scroop, and Thomas 
Grev, your viajelty's moſt loyal friends. 

King. Gcod heav'n! | ſee tis true. Thou, father Paul, 
Haſt conſtruc right their trait rous correſpondence. 

But | will ound thele hollow friends to tu bottom. 
Falſtaff, if this be tive, | live to thank thee ; 

But it hehoves we {hould hare further proof : 

If thou art hene't, thou wilt Rand the telt, 

And tace theſe peers, thou dar'ſt to brand with treaſon. 

Fal. Your grace will take me in your high proteRion, 
And | will prove it on them, to their beards. 

King. Fear naught—I will return to thee on th' inſtant. 


[Exit King, 
SCENE II. Apartment continued. 


Falſtaff /olus. 

Now, ay fine lord: of Cambridge and of Matham, [| 
th mere with you ore head thein congerin me 
to thu gi ws The monkeys would make a cat's paw of 
nie, i fre | hey K Hüne have me commit mutder toc theic 
jake and eng ine for ie „hen | have done. In troth 
thei ſprag fecit. ich theß guck wits, are little better 
than att.» acta! by contive in me, truly, becauſe 

the) 
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they think 1 am a villain. Were it not a pity they ſhould 
not find me ſo? they will no doubt deny this matter 
ſtoutly : but I've their letters, if my words be doubted ; 
deſides the circumlitances I could 


SCENE XIII. Apartment continued, 


Enter King Henry, with the Duke of York, the three young 
| Princes and Attendants. 
King. Call in my uncle Exeter. Where's Scroop ard 
Cambridge ? 
Lord. In th' antechamber, with Sir Thomas Grey, 
King, Enough — what ho! the guards—the guards, 
L ſay, 


SCENE XIV. Apartment continued. 


Enter at one Door the Duke of Exeter and Guards : at 
the ether Lord Scroop, Cambridge, Str l homas Grey, 
with their Swords drawn. They make up 10 the young 
Princes, as if to ſeize them + but fart back on ſeeing the 
Kine.) 

T Seize - Seize the traitors there —arreſt them all. 

King. Who are they, lords? put up, here is but one. 

Cam. All's loſt. ( Afede. 

Grey. All's ruin'd. (Aſide. 

Scrouop, May heav'n preſerve your majeſty ; we fear'd 
dome dangerous treaſon at the cry of guards; 

And therefore ruſh'd thus arm'd into your prefence. 

King. My lords, I thank ye; and in right good time 

Ye come, to vindicate your noble charaQers 

Againſt ih” aſpertion of this villain traitor ; 

ho, with a bloody and malicious purpoſe, 

Came here to ſeek gur life : but, failing there, 

In that 1 wreſted ir a him this ſame poniard, 

He dares, with iiatchleſs and afſured countenance, 

Charge you, my lords, and you, Sir Thomas Grey ; 

My beſt, my neareſt, deareſt, worthiett triends, 

With being vile abettors of his treaſon. 

My lords, you ſpeak not.— Yet I do not wonder; 

Ye are ſtruck dumb with horrour and amazement : 

For what conſummate villainy is that 


H 2 Which 
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Which can ſuggeſt men ſo reſemble devils, 
That they can wear an angel's outward form, 
And yet be black at heart as hell itſelf? 
What ſhall be done, my lords, with this vile monſter ? 
Scroop. Thou hoaty villain ! thou ungratetul traitor ! 
Was it for this I ſought unto his highnets 
To have ſome pity on thy bending age, 
And take thee back again to grace and favour ? 
Is this the fair return thou mak'tt my kindnel: ? 
By heav'n, wer't not in preſence of the king, 
T would this inftant pluck thee by the beard, 
And ſtab thee to the heart —My ſov'reign liege, 
So dear i hold your bighneſs' ſacred perſon, 
That, for this execrably vile attempt. 
I think this horrid wretch thould ſtraight be ſentenc'd, 
And executed without farther queſtion. 
King. And yet, my lord, the buy prating world, 
For ever envious of the good mans fame, 
Might whiſper ſtill what his vile breath hath utter d. 
No, my good friends, ye ſhall be fully clear'd. 
TT his wretch ſhall ſhew at length, before the world, 
TT kat u nat he has avow'd is (alle: for true 
It cannot be. What, traitor, canſt thou offer, 
To prove your charge 2painlt theie noble lords f 
Fai. Ny liege, by good luck have | here two letters, 
Sent by theſe lords to me, upon this buſneſs: 
The wiiting theirs, their ſignets too preterv'd. 
(G17 es the letters ts the King. 
Scroop. What! forgery too! hath beav'n no thunder 
left 2 
To ſtrike this precious viilain ? 
Ful. By heav ne, a noble actor! tis a pity he was act 
bred to th' ſtage. | 
| Scroop, Cambridge! why, man your quiv'ting lip be- 
trays ycu. 
Cam. It is in vain: let us at once conteis. 
Scree. Confeſs! damnation! huth — huth tor your 
lite. | 
Kine. Leck here, my lords, are theſe your ſignatures ? 
Serge, Flat foigery! and yet, good heav ns, how 
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King. W hat art there is in diabolick natures! 
But if ſuch things as theſe obtain i th world, 
Not angel innocence on earth is ſafe. 
Fal. My liege, it is no forgery ; I can dare them to 
the proof. 
Scroep. Dare us, thou traitor! thou muſt find the 
proof. 
But tell us here, before our ſov'reign's face, 
If thou haſt ſold thy ſelf to hell for this, 
What devil furniſh'd thee with teal and characters 
So much reſembling mine ? 
Fal. If they're not yours, it was, indeed, the devil 
in likeneis of yourſelf. 
King. This is too much: what in our preſence thus 
To vent this infolence ! Take him away. 
Fal. Good, my liege. 
King. Guards take him hence. ( Fal/taff exit guarded. }- 
And now, my worthy lords, 
Altho' I clearly ſee this traitor's purpoſe, 
J hold it meet, that on this accuſation, 
You and our friend Sir Thomas Gray ſubmit 
To have your innocence clear'd up in form. 
This traitor doubtleſs hath accomplices ; 
We'll publiſh inſtantly reward and pardon 
For their diſcovery. 
Scr og. I hope your majeſty 
Hath not a doubt, as touching our allegiance. 
King. My lord, I know your worth too well, to doubt 
it: 
And alſo yours, lord Cambridge, and Sit Gray : 
Yet, to appear impartial to the world, 
And ſtop the mouth of ev'ry future cenſute ; 
Ye muit be well contented, for a while, 
To bear ye as arreſted for high trealon. 
We will a while delay our embarkation, 


To bring this matter to immediate iſſue : ' 
So when th” acculer's falſehood be made knows, 
Ye ſhall come forth again, like gold refin'd, [ 


By ſo much brighter as ſevere your trial. 
By heav'n, I'd tooner loſe my own right hand k 
Than any true and loyal heart that's here 

H Should 
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Should ſuffer by the practices of treaſon. 
Uncle, a guard. — Ye now, good firs, are priſoners. 
(The conſpirators deliver up their Swords, 
$c109p, Confiding in your highnels' ſacred word, 
We thus obey your pleaſure; nothing doubting 
Put from your majeſty we ſhall have juſtice. 
(Scroop, Cambridge and Grey are led off.) 


SCENE XV. Apar tment continued, 


Kine. Doubt it not. Yes, ve ſhall have ample juſtice. 
Why hat vile Maſham is deceit itſelf. 
I thought I ſhould have ſham d him to confeſſion : 
But he is proof I ſee gainſt all remorſe. 
Are theſe the aſps I've cheriſh'd in my breaſt 
And warnt'd to life to thank me with their ſtings! 
Go. uncle Exeter, and fee them ſafe. [Ext Exeter. 
My brother Glouceſter, thou, to Sir John Falſtaff; 
And promiſe him our favour and protection. 
Glo/. FalltaF, my liege, the flave who ſought your 
lite? | 
King. That, my good brother, was indeed his errand ; 
Hit'd to that end by Cambridge, Scroop, and Grey: 
But he, tho' nothing but an outcaſt robber, 
One that I banifh'd tor his vicious courſes, 
Ye! hoe much better than theſe boſom friends! 
He, bi other Gloſter, play d the villains falſe, 
Aud told me all their purpoſe. Bring him hither. 
| | [Exit Glolter, 
[Euler a Page.] 
Pege. My liege, a reverend friar, poſt haſte from 
London, 
Deſires admittance to your majeſty. 
K.ng. I is father Paul: conduct. him in. 
[ Enter Friar Paul.] 
Good fither Paul, thrice welcome to Southampton. 
V\ & thank thee for th' advices thou haſt ſent us. 
Thy love and zeal ſhall not go unrepaid. 
Friar. My liege, it ought my poor abilities 
Can ſerve your majeſty, I'm bound in duty; 
And in thoſe feryices am well repaid. 
King, 
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Ring. Friar, we thank thee. Thou baſt brought that 


ſcrowl, 
Of which thou gav ' ſt us notice in thy letters. 

Friar. I have, my liege, and with your gracious leave, 
I would unfold the characters before you ; 

And ſhow your majeſty whereon I grounded. 
My information 'gainſt the cenſur'd peers. 

King. Another time we'll liſten to 't at large : 
But providence in their own toils hath caught 'em, 
And there remains no doubt of their detection. 

Friar. Be all ſuch traitors timely thus betray d. 

King. Give us the ſcroll. We'll ſee how this will work. 
My uncle York, go fetch the traitors in. [Exit York. 
Heav'ns what a worthy ſeeming wore theſe men! 

How ſmooth a face of innocence and loyalty ! 
All-gracious Providence, what thanks are due 
To thy preventing pow's for our deliv'rance! 


SCENE XVI. Apartment continued. 


Enter Vork, with the conſpirators guarded. 

King. My lords, I hope you're arm d, in your defence, 
With proofs as ſtrong as thoſe of your acculers : 
For, whatloever love I bear your perſons, 
cannot wreit th' impartial hand of juſtice. 
The character of Falilaff was ſuſpicious ; 
But here's a man, I'm forry, Sirs, to find, 
joins alſo in ſuſpecting you of treaſon. 

Scroop. (Afide.) How, father Paul! what dzmon ſent 
him here:? 

Tp My 2000 of Cambridge, know'ſt thou of this 

etter '| 

Look at it well, and mark the characters. 
Perhaps lord Scroop too can decypher them. 

Scroop, Ha ! 

Cam. Les, I ſee the hand of Heav'n is over us. [ Aide. 
I do, my liege, and thus upon my knees 
Confeſs, and plead for mercy. [ Cambridge and Grey Aneel. 

Sir T. Grey. And I. 

Scroop. Fire and furies ! 
W hat is that ſcroll, my liege? I know it not. 


King. Lord Sctoop, I ke thou It braye it to the laſt. 
| I do 
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do believe thou know'ſt not much of this; 
This friar, it ſeems, made bold to intercept it. 
Scrocp. Curie on the meddling prieſt, and thee, the 
fool, [To Cambridge. 
That ſent thy blunderers on ſuch an errand. 54 
Nay, ſince all's loft, I'll boaſt the treaſon too. 
ing. Thou more than ſavage, moſt inhuman Scroop— 
Scroop. Nay, chide not, king, I heed not thy te- 
proaches. 
I aſk no mercy ; for I know thou'lt have none ; 
Thou'rt fortune's minion, and my head is thine. 
Take 't when thou wilt—my folly has undone me. 
This fon of York (ten thouſand curſes on him.) 
Cam. I do repent me: twas indeed my cauſe, 
And would my life alone could pay the forfeit. 
Scroop. Thy cauſe! thou grov'ling peer! and doſt 
thou think 
I meant to raiſe up Mortimer or thee ? 
No, ye were only tools to my ambition, 
That ſoar d an higher pitch. Think not, king Henry, 
In hate of thee, [ ſought thy crown and lite ; 
Or that the love I bore the houſe ot Vork, 
Taught me to mix with ſuch vile heartleſs traitors. 
No: for my ſelf alone 1 ſought the crown. 
Cam. On what pretenſions ? thou! 
Scroop. Go alk thy wife, 
Whom thou mayſt thank, when coming to the block, 
If &er thou find'ſt thy way from thence to heaven. 
Cam. My wife! O villain! 
King. Lead the traitors hence, 
And yield them to the juſtice of our laws. 
Where's Sir John Falitaff ? (Canſpirators are led «ff, 
Lord. Here, my liege, he comes, 
With th' duke of Yor 


[Enter Duke of Vork and Falſtaff 
King. Sir John, your former ills 
Your later act of loyalty hath cancell'd : 
And, as we hear you promite better things 
Than the lcoſe conduct of your former days, 
As a new man we take thee to our favour. | 
Fal. 1 thank your gracigus majeſty moſt humbly. : 
| Kings 
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King. Nor do we leſs reſpect the ties of gratitude: 
Aſk what thou wilt, we will repay thy ſervice. 

Fal. My liege, the love I bear your ee perſon, 
vuVvould excite me to follow you to theſe ſame wars; but, 
as I'm married and grown ſomething round, I'm li tle fit 
to cope with raw-bon'd Frenchmen ; or ſhine again i thi 
bloody fields of Mars. My former deeds in arms your 
highneſs knows : and I know too you hold them cheap 
enough : I hope it will not therefore be thought cowardly 
in me, if, while the other gallant youth of Britain are 
reaping laurels in the heart of France, I am content to 
kiſs dame peace at home. Your majeſty will pleaſe to or- 
der ine from your Exchequer a competency to ſupport 
the infirmities of nature, and the dignity of knighthood. 
Otium cum dignitate, my liege. Would your majeſty ſe- 
cure me this, I would make my peace with the world, 
and live or die as Heav'n fees beſt, and my wife will let 
me. 

King. Thou haſt thy wiſh; and now, my noble lords, 
Let us prepare for France: firſt folemn thanks 
In all our churches paid tor our deliv'rance. 

1 he hand of Heav'n, thus manifeſtly ſhown 
In this our preſervation, bids us hope 
Succeſs will crown our enterprize. 

Exe. And proves, my liege, the juſtice of that cauſe, 
Which Heav'n, in thee, hath taken in protection. 

King. Right well obſerv'd, good Uncle Exeter. 

Who boaſts a rightful cauſe, come what come may, 
Arm'd for th' adventure of the tougheſt day, 
By juſtice ſanctified, bis ſword and thield, 
May dare the perils of the bloodieſt held, 
Foldly in providence may put his truſt; 
Heav'n is our champion when our cauſe is juſt, 
tExeunt Omnes, 
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